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AVIS  AU   LECTEUR. 

It  is  with  no  wish  to  forestall  just  criticism,  but 
in  simple  justice  to  myself,  that  I  remark  that, 
although  the  author  of  these  poems  has  just 
attained  to  the  ripe  age  of  five  and  twenty,  many 
of  them  have  been  written  in  earliest  youth. 

In  justice  to  Monte  Carlo,  who  has  already 
enough  sins  on  her  pretty  shoulders,  I  may  mention 
that  the  unfortunate  incident  described  did  not 
take  place  there,  but  that  the  rash  youth  ruined 
himself  at  cards,  not  dice.  For  obvious  reasons 
I  have  been  obliged  to  change  the  scene. 

}Tarch  i6,  1883. 
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TWO    FANCIES. 

FIRST  FANCY. 

A  YOUTH  had  sought  for  knowledge  deep  and  vast, 

All  learning  of  all  ages  and  all  tongues, 

Had  traversed  foreign  lands  and  in  far  climes 

"Had  made  him  not  a  stranger;"  he  had  searched 

The  depths  of  others*  hearts  and,  what  is  more, 

Had  learned  to  know  his  own ;  he  had  drunk  deep 

Of  life,  of  love,  and  tasted  now  of  fame, 

And  found  the  goal  was  nothing ;  he  had  plunged 

Deep  in  the  mystic  wells  of  ancient  lore, 

Drunk  of  the  purer  streams  of  modem  thought, 

And  found  the  goal  was  nothing. 

Then  to  the  springs  of  action  had  he  turned* 

Had  scanned  the  mighty  lives  of  those  who  moved 

The  world  upon  its  axis,  and  who  changed 
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The  course  of  all  creation  as  we  say. 

Poor  blinded  fools  !     Does  not  the  sun  still  shine 

And  laugh  at  us  as  ere  great  Julius'  birth  ? 

He  mused  on  all  the  human  mind  had  wrought 

In  thought  or  action,  all  that  mightiest  souls — 

Napoleon,  Plato,  Caesar,  and  the  rest. 

Had  ever  dreamed  or  done,  and  yet  he  found — 

Still  that  the  end  was  nothing. 

Yet  in  him  was  the  poet's  fervent  soul. 

That  inborn  joy  which  colours  all  the  world 

With  hues  of  its  own  gladness,  which  can  give 

To  hell  itself  a  healing  light  from  Heaven ; 

That  inborn  woe  and  torment  which  can  shed 

O'er  fair  creation  its  own  gloomy  hue, 

And  make  this  world  a  prison  worse  than  hell. 

Yet  he  was  calm  and  happy,  for  he  deemed 

Despondency  was  weakness ;  and  if  thoughts 

Of  deepest  gloom  at  times  flashed  o'er  his  soul, 

He  quelled  them  with  sweet  thoughts  of  the  great  whole, 

And  mused  beside  torn  ocean's  foaming  surge, 

And  summer  seas  glassed  in  the  radiant  sun. 

Or  hoary  castles  of  the  olden  time, 

And  mused  on  children's  fathomless  blue  eyes, 

And  then  once  more  was  happy. 
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Yet,  ere  this  calm  he  reached,  long  years  had  passed 

In  doubt,  and  woe,  and  deadly  strife  of  soul, 

And  sleepless  nights  succeeding  weary  days, 

Weary  with  unslaked  longing  and  from  war 

With  body  wasting,  soul  consuming  thought. 

But  now  his  foe  was  conquered,  and  the  crown 

Of  godlike  calm  now  wreathed  the  victor's  brow ; 

And  now  his  life  was  twofold — part  with  men, 

Part  with  his  own  deep  thoughts  which  were  not  theirs, 

Safe  in  a  pride  of  soul  which  was  not  theirs. 

And  calm  reserve,  tho*  all  distinct  from  gloom. 

Sea,  stars,  and  winds  had  unto  him  become 

As  things  familiar,  and  to  him  they  told 

With  mystic  voice  the  secrets  of  all  time. 

Even  as  to  a  brother,  but  with  men 

Had  he  few  things  in  common,  that  to  him 

Was  but  a  book  to  read  and  cast  away, 

A  toy  to  play  with  in  an  idle  hour. 

Tho'  not  unkind  in  nature,  yet  from  men 

He  lived  a  life  serene  and  calm  apart 

But  yet  tho'  thus  alone,  he  was  beloved 

By  some,  for  in  him  nought  there  was  of  mean, 

Nought  low  or  little,  but  this  also  sprang 

From  lack  of  all  connection  with  mankind, 
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Above  men's  envies,  hates,  and  paltry  fears, 

He  was  alike  above  their  hopes  and  faiths. 

In  stature  he  was  tall  and  slight  of  build, 

With  changeful,  mobile  face  and  deep,  sad  eyes, 

Which  lit  at  will  to  laughter,  love,  or  scorn. 

The  wind  was  murmuring  with  foreboding  sound. 

Betokening  tempest,  while  the  youth  rode  on 

Along  the  shore  of  his  beloved  sea, 

One  sweet  autumnal  day,  his  soul  was  plunged 

In  poet's  dreams,  in  thought  intense  and  deep. 

In  golden  dreams  of  youth  which  yet  was  his. 

For  tho'  he  soon  had  learned  that  friends  were  friends, 

But  till  their  help  was  needed,  and  that  love 

Sung  by  so  many  bards  was  oft  but  lust. 

And  women  cared  for  nought  but  gold  and  power. 

And  the  world's  smiles  and  tears  were  nought  but  lies, 

Its  worship  but  idolatry  of  power ; 

It  moved  him  not,  the  world  to  him  was  nought, 

For  all  he  cared  for  was  to  know  and  rule, 

And  laugh  the  careless  laughter  of  the  gods. 

The  sky  grew  black  and  overcast  with  clouds, 

A  crash  of  thunder  and  a  dazzling  flash, 

And  then  a  mighty  tempest,  wind  and  wave 

Warring  together,  while  the  thunder's  roll 
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Beat  its  dread  music  to  their  mighty  war. 
His  heart  beat  with  a  fierce  tumultuous  joy 
That  human  passion  never  could  awake, 
While  in  his  eyes  the  tempest's  self  was  seen, 
A  longing  of  the  soul  for  liberty 
To  mingle  with  the  lightning,  waves,  and  storm. 
A  gentle  voice  rang  softly  on  his  ear, 
A  lovely  form  stood  by  him,  and  with  voice 
Of  sweetest  melody  she  spoke  these  words — 
"Oh,  come  and  shelter  from  this  fearful  storm; 
Our  house  is  there,  oh,  pfay  ride  on  with  speed ! " 
She  pointed  to  a  small  secluded  house 
At  some  fields'  distance  from  the  river's  mouth. 
Her  eyes  shone  with  a  light  that  was  not  fear, 
But,  like  his  own,  reflected  back  a  joy  ; 
She  seemed  like  some  young  spirit  of  the  storm. 
How  beautiful  she  was  I     Her  golden  locks 
Floating  like  the  sunlight  on  the  darkened  air. 
How  beautiful  she  was  1    Her  perfect  lijjs 
Disclosing  pearls  that  seemed  to  shame  the  foam. 
How  beautiful  she  was  !    Her  fair  young  face 
Combining  girlish  grace  with  maiden  pride. 
Ah,  Heaven  !     Could  such  beauty  ever  die  ? 
Thus  startled  by  the  sweet  young  voice,  which  yet 
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Bore  in  it  that  all  nameless  ring  of  birth, 

He  turned,  and,  with  a  pleasant  smile,  replied — 

"  What !  are  you,  then,  the  spirit  of  the  dream 

From  which  you  just  have  waked  me  ?     I  have  dreamed 

Of  seas,  and  winds,  and  lightning,  and  a  nymph, 

Rising  like  Yenus  from  the  salt  sea  foam. 

Who  quelled  all  at  her  bidding.     Here  she  comes  ! " 

And  with  a  merry  laugh  she  made  reply — 

"  Well,  for  a  spirit  of  the  salt  sea  wave, 

I  feel  uncomfortably  cold  and  wet ; 

And,  as  I  don't  much  like  the  lightning,  wish 

I  had  the  power  to  still  the  elements ; 

And  you  seem  quite  entirely  to  forget 

That  trees  attract  it,  lost  in  poet's  dreams.' 

No  sooner  had  she  spoken  than  a  crash 

Of  thunder  pealed  o'er  rock  and  sky,  and  sea, 

A  flash  of  lightning  felling  down  an  oak 

Which  almost  touched  them,  made  him  draw  aside 

His  young  companion,  but  no  fear  was  there. 

She  only  gave  a  sweet,  pleased,  childish  smile, 

And  murmured  softly,  "  Oh,  how  beautiful ! " 

They  hurried  to  the  house,  an  old,  old  house 

Surrounded  by  tall,  melancholy  elms 

And  old  world  garden  sloping  towards  the  sea. 


TWO  FANCIES, 


A  sweet,  weird,  tender  spot  for  poet^s  dreams. 

They  entered  'neath  an  ivy  covered  roof, 

And  thro'  a  wide  age-hallowed  hall  they  passed 

Into  a  low-roofed,  oak-panelled  room. 

Ancient  and  English,  bearing  the  imprint 

Of  long-forgotten  centuries  of  time. 

Two  men  were  there.     On  one  the  hand  of  age 

Had  fallen  lightly,  for  his  form  was  straight 

And  broad  and  manly,  as  if  yet  the  fire 

Of  youth  still  thrilled  his  frame ;  his  soft  eyes  bore 

That  vague  strange  sadness  which  we  ofttimes  sec 

In  sailors'  eyes,  which  seems  as  if  it  sprang 

From  constant  gazing  on  the  wondrous  deep, 

Wondrous,  but  awful  in  its  majesty, 

And  banishment  from  what  they  hold  most  dear, 

The  other  was  of  slighter,  feebler  build  ; 

The  face  was  somewhat  worn,  it  was  a  (ace 

Most  like  to  that  of  Shelley  ;  the  wild  eyes 

With  their  unearthly  longing  seemed  to  speak 

Most  eloquently  of  a  young  life  spent 

In  patient  toil  to  reach  some  noble  dream, 

Some  dream  of  beauty  far  too  (air  for  earth. 

Such  as  might  touch  a  poet's  soul  in  sleep 

And  whisper  of  bright  worlds  beyond  the  grave. 
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Ah,  yes  !  the  angels  still  can  visit  earth, 

But  when  we  try  to  stay  those  gracious  guests 

And  ask  them  of  their  secrets,  the  dull  weight 

Of  earth  recoils  upon  us,  and  we  sink 

Back  to  its  deadening,  paralyzing  clasp. 

To  be  again  but  animated  clay. 

And,  like  the  swine,  to  eat  and  sleep  and  swill. 

They  entered,  and  a  tender  smile  of  love 

Spread  light  and  beauty  o'er  the  old  man's  face. 

Then  o'er  it  passed  a  shade  of  fond  alarm. 

For  the  wet  tresses  of  his  child  bore  proof 

That  she  had  been  forth  in  the  raging  storm. 

A  sweet,  clear,  girlish  laugh  soon  put  an  end 

To  the  stern  father's  dreaded  reprimand ; 

The  guest  was  greeted  with  a  kindly  grace, 

And  listened  with  a  grave,  attentive  air 

To  wondrous  tales  of  warfare  on  the  deep. 

From  one  who  fought  against  his  country's  foes 

In  youth,  and  loved  to  pass  the  eve  of  life 

Beside  that  sea  which  he  had  loved  so  well. 

And  pleasant  was  the  bright,  discursive  talk 

With  which  the  brother  strove  to  please  his  guest, 

For  he  had  travelled  much  in  foreign  lands. 

And  trained  his  mind  thro'  years  of  careful  thought. 
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And  pleasant  were  the  girl's  dark  dreamy  eyes, 

Which  watched  him  with  a  gaze  that  seemed  to  search 

The  very  soul  of  man,  and  bear  within 

Their  dark  blue  dreamy  depths  those  hidden  things 

Which  lie  concealed  in  sky  and  sun  and  sea. 

And  hide  themselves,  some  few  as  hidden  gems 

Of  priceless  worth,  in  the  great  heart  of  man. 

He  left  them,  with  a  promise  to  return, 

And  thro'  the  moonlight  night  rode  on  towards  home. 

The  storm  was  lulled,  the  stars  with  vague  cold  light, 

Indifferent  as  Epicurus*  gods. 

Shed  on  the  poet's  heart  their  mystic  calm 

And  deep,  divine  tranquillity,  which  he 

Had  reached  as  near  as  mortal  man  can  touch. 

We  never  quite  can  reach  it,  for  the  calm 

Of  selfishness  or  ignorance  is  not 

The  bright  serenity  of  those  far  orbs. 

They  breathe  an  active  and  unconscious  calm, 

Serene  because  all-knowing  do  the  work 

The  Eternal  Spirit  sets  them  night  by  night. 

They  weep  not,  haste  not,  sleep  not,  nor  like  men 

Or  mourn  o'er  other's  sorrows  or  sink  deep 

In  the  vile  slough  of  selfishness  and  pride. 

The  moon's  pale,  tender  light  shone  o'er  the  wave, 
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Which  lay  as  a  child  after  fearful  dreams, 

Lulled  to  sweet  sleep  beneath  a  mother's  smile, 

And  stars  and  moon  and  wave  all  breathed  the  same 

Deep  mystery  of  harmony  and  love. 

He  gazed  upon  the  wondrous  sight  with  heart 

Which  throbbed  alternately  with  joy  and  pain, 

For  then  there  woke  that  passionate  desire 

Which  thrills  the  heart  of  poets  till  their  death, 

To  be  as  one  with  Nature  and  no  more 

In  banishment  from  her  dread  mysteries, 

To  commune  with  the  wave  as  stars  and  moon 

And  learn  the  secret  of  the  night-wind's  moan. 

We  pity  Tantalus  ;  but  are  we  not 

Ever  as  Tantalus  ?     The  tempting  fruits — 

Knowledge  and  immortality,  are  they 

Not  ever  stretched  before  us,  while  we  long 

To  grasp  them  but  the  more  that  they  lie  hid 

Beneath  an  all  impenetrable  veil 

Of  the  most  dazzling  beauty?     Do  we  not 

For  ever  roll  the  weight  of  human  thought 

In  hope  to  reach  the  goal  eternity  ? 

And  is  it  not  for  ever  tumbled  back 

Beneath  the  cursed  weight  of  mortal  clay  ? 

Clare  took  his  way  along  the  sounding  shore 
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Beside  the  sea  which  glistened  in  the  night, 

As  if  inspired  with  all  divinest  thoughts ; 

And  who  shall  say  it  is  not  ?     What  are  all 

Our  pretty,  changing,  paltry  loves  of  time 

To  that  eternal  love  which  all  the  years 

Have  never  changed  nor  weakened,  and  which  draws 

The  tender  rays  of  moonlight  to  the  sea  ? 

And  as  he  reached  his  home  the  night-wind's  sough 

Came  whispering  thro'  the  fir  trees  which  girt  round 

The  winding  way  which  led  there.     All  was  still. 

As  if  absorbed  in  some  intensest  thought, 

Too  deep  not  to  be  sweet ;  and  every  leafi 

And  every  breath  of  wind  and  every  star 

Breathed  forth  the  most  divine  activity, 

The  activity  of  nature  when  in  rest, 

Profound  repose,  and  yet  unceasing  life. 

Great  nature's  mystic  secret,  ceaseless  toil 

Wrought  out  with  ceaseless  sweet  tranquillity. 

The  air,  the  moon,  the  stars,  the  golden  com 

Poured  forth  one  rapturous  hymn  of  silent  joy. 

The  nightingale,  earth's  poet,  spoke  to  Heaven 

And  thanked  that  Spirit  who  had  given  all 

"  Your  work  is  wonderful,  and  you  arc  great** 
Clare  spoke  these  words  of  praise  when  he  had  ^ 
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The  artist's  picture,  "Bonaparte  crowned." 
It  was  indeed  a  great  work,  fit  to  rank 
With  those  of  mightiest  artists  :  there  there  stands 
The  emperor,  at  that  moment  of  his  life, 
That  all-surpassing  moment,  when  he  took 
The  crown  of  France  from  out  the  pontiff's  hand 
And  placed  it  on  his  temples — there  he  stands. 
The  face  is  very  calm,  but  in  the  eyes 
There  shines  a  steely  light ;  the  cold  firm  lips 
Seem  to  press  back  the  mind's  vast  fiery  thoughts, 
Which  held  in  bondage  'neath  an  iron  will 
Flash  lightning  light  thro'  those  stern  piercing  orbs. 
The  old  world  lies  beneath  him,  and  his  heel 
Is  pressed  upon  its  corpse  \  his  throne  is  built 
Upon  the  wreck  of  ancient  time-worn  creeds; 
But  thirty  years  of  age  !  and  such  a  power 
As  mortal  man  ne'er  reached  to,  now  is  his. 
France,  new-awakened  from  her  dreams  of  death. 
And  mindful  of  her  glorious  bygone  years — 
France,  ever-youthful,  ever-hopeful  France, 
Strains  like  a  swift  young  greyhound  at  the  leash 
To  dash  upon  her  foes,  and  she  is  his. 
And  passionate  desire  now  thrills  his  heart 
To  plunge  into  the  strife  and  reach  to  heights 
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Untrodden  yet  by  mortal  man,  and  be 

Even  as  the  Almighty  upon  earth, 

Surpassing  far  all  power  yet  reached  by  men* 

In  that,  more  like  the  mind  of  Philip's  son 

Than  to  the  calmer  Roman,  who  ne'er  dreamed 

What  cold  nature  reflection  did  not  seal. 

The  thoughts  fast  crowding  on  the  giddy  brain, 

The  joy  of  youthful  power,  the  boundless  lust 

Of  yet  unknown  dominion  stir  the  heart 

With  quick,  keen,  painful  throbs  ;  the  burning  blood 

Deserts  the  cheeks  ;  the  face  is  very  pale, 

But  beautiful  in  its  imperial  pride, 

Changeless  as  death  and  resolute  as  fate. 

"  I  thank  you  for  this  picture.     You  express, 

With  something  near  perfection,  that  which  seems 

To  me  the  greatest  triumph  life  can  give, 

That  moment  to.  which  we  can  cry  with  Fausl, 

'  Verweile  doch,  du  bist  so  schon  *  supreme 

Dominion  grasped  while  yet  in  youth's  fair  prime. 

But  very  few  can  bear  it,  and  that  man 

No  better  than  the  rest     Poor  Csesar  could  : 

Yes,  he  was  all  but  perfect,  but  he  made 

One  great  mistake,  he  dared  to  have  a  friend, 

Such  rashness  met  its  natural  reward. 
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That  friend  was  Brutus,  you  may  rest  assured, 
No  man  of  sense  should  ever  have  a  friend. 
You  show  us  men  but  little  merCy  there, 
Depicting  what  some  name  our  greatest  man 
Thus  revelling  in  the  drunkenness  of  power  ; 
Your  work  is  terrible,  but  it  is  true." 
*'  And  yet  Napoleon  always  was  to  me, 
From  childhood's  days,  a  hero  of  romance. 
What  is  there  in  him  that  one  cannot  hate  ? 
We  know  that  he  was  selfish,  cold,  and  vain, 
That  all  the  blood  of  slaughtered  hecatombs 
Could  shake  by  not  one  jot  his  awful  calm, 
And  yet  we  cannot  hate  him,  tho'  we  know 
The  tears  of  women  and  the  blood  of  men 
Found  him  for  ever  cold  and  hard  as  fate  ; 
Yet  still  we  cannot  hate  him  do  his  faults, 
But  bring  him  nearer  to  us  while  they  prove 
That,  tho'  the  politician  was  all  stone. 
There  lingered  something  kindly  in  the  man, 
And  thus  we  pity  him,  but  cannot  hate.* 
May  I  now  show  my  last  work  ?     I  have  tried 
In  it  and  this  Napoleon  to  depict 
Two  turning  points  or  crises  in  the  lives 
Of  two  most  wondrous  men.     He  drew  the  cloth 
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From  off  his  last  creation,  and  they  saw 

Byron,  when  he  o'erheard  those  fateful  words, 

*' Do  you  think  I  could  love  that  pale,  lame  boy?" 

The  boy  stands  in  a  chamber  of  that  hall — 

That  ancient  hall  whose  memory  will  die 

With  our  land's  language  only ;  on  his  face 

A  kind  of  dreamy,  speechless  horror  sits — 

His  perfect  lips  seem  pressed  as  to  restrain 

The  quiver  of  unutterable  pain 

Which  thrills  the  boy's  proud  being ;  yet  they  speak 

Far  more  than  this.     A  cold  disdainful  scorn. 

The  deathless  scorn  of  genius,  can  be  read 

In  their  contemptuous  curve.     The  fiery  glance 

Of  Byron's  wondrous  eyes  rests  on  the  form 

Of  the  immortal  Musters  rendered  so 

By  that  "  lame  boy."     His  memory  else  would  rot 

As  surely  as  his  bones,  but  there  he  sits. 

That  man  so  well  beloved  for  his  power 

To  leap  a  five-barred  gate  ;  his  honest  fiioe, 

His  honest,  stupid  English  face  is  lit 

With  what  such  men  are  pleased  to  say  is  love^ 

The  poet's  glance  breathes  nought  of  jealousy, 

Only  a  painful  wonder  that  such  men 

Can  be  like  this  beloved,  and  this  is  joiAed 
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To  Utter,  calm,  and  measureless  contempt. 

And  on  observing  closer  can  be  seen, 

As  in  a  dim  far  vista  there  lie  glassed 

In  those  blue  azure  eyes,  great  thoughts  and  deeds 

Resounding  thro'  all  ages,  thought  and  done 

By  that  pale,  scornful  boy,  whose  features  speak 

Of  fiery  genius  waking  into  life 

And  cradled  into  poesy  by  wrong. 

"  I  envy  you  your  power,  and  from  the  world 

You  need  to  ask  for  nothing,  your  own  thoughts 

Are  more  than  all  sufficient  to  console 

For  any  lack  you  e'er  may  feel  in  life." 

"  Yes,  but  life's  pangs  are  bitter ;  after  all 

We  are  but  men,  and  art  cannot  suffice 

Ever  to  take  the  place  of  human  ties. 

Byron  was  not  the  only  man  whose  love 

Preferred  a  Mr.  Musters,  Shakespeare's  Dream, 

Titania  and  Bottom  still  holds  true. 

And  women  still  adore  the  ass's  head." 

"  By  which  same  bitter  tone  I  must  infer, 

The  ass's  head  has  been  in  your  way  too. 

Well,  let  them  still  adore  them  if  they- will ; 

Like  clings  to  like,  and  I  have  nought  to  say 

Against  poor  honest  Musters  and  his  class, 
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Except  theyVe  rather  stupid.  Those  who  love 
The  lower,  baser  mind  can  never  merit 
The  higher  one's  regard ;  and  poets  make 
And  artists  make  a  very  great  mistake 
In  thus  immortalizing.     We  must  thank 
Miss  Cha worth,  for  without  her  we  would  ne*er 
Have  heard  of  Harold  nor  have  dimmed  our  eyes 
With  mourning  o'er  the  sorrows  of  the  dream, 
Which  fortunately  was  a  dream.  Had  she 
Accepted  Byron's  love,  he  would  have  sunk 
Into  an  ordinary  country  squire. 
But,  then,  had  I  been  in  the  poet's  place 
I  would  have  let  the  fair  one's  memory  rot, 
Beside  her  Musters  whom  she  loved  so  well" 
"  Will  you  do  me  a  favour  ?    Will  you  be 
A  model  for  my  Sulla,  when  he  threw 
Aside  his  power  thro"  deep  contempt  of  man? 
'Twill  be  a  fit  companion  for  these  two." 
"  Oh  yes ;  but  why  take  me  ?    I  do  not  think 
I  am  at  all  like  Sulla,  and,  alas  ! 
Have  never  had  the  opportunity 
Of  gaining  power."    "You  will ;  and  in  your  mind 
There  is  much  like  to  Sulla.     Then  have  I 
Your  promise,  and  for  when  ? "   "  To-morrow."  ••  Good.** 

c 
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Acquaintance  thus  begun,  now  ripened  fast 

To  friendship,  for  young  Raymond  long  had  felt 

The  want  of  one  to  be  a  kind  of  friend. 

His  youth  had  met  with  grief,  and  now  his  faith 

Was  part  lost  in  the  world  and  worldly  ties ; 

But  yet  his  heart  was  open,  warm,  and  true, 

While  consciousness  of  genius  much  consoled 

For  feelings  blighted  in  life's  tender  spring ; 

And  Clare's  gay,  sceptical,  yet  genial  talk. 

Which  mocked  at  all  .things,  yet  withal  was  full 

Of  kindliness  and  a  bright,  hopeful  faith. 

And  scornful  hate  of  meanness  or  of  cant, 

Was  very  pleasant  to  him.    For  the  girl, 

She  felt  a  kind  of  pity,  which  they  say 

Is  kin  to  love ;  and  tho'  there  was  no  cause, 

For  never  could  there  be  a  happier  mind, 

She  pitied  Clare,  and  thought  his  want  of  faith 

Must  make  him  wretched.     Never  did  she  make 

A  greater  error,  for  Clare  lacked  not  faith, 

Except  in  man,  for  nature  and  that  spirit, 

All-loving,  all-sustaining  which  inspires 

The  humblest  worm  as  much  as  Shakespeare's  self. 

He  felt  a  deep,  profound,  and  boundless  awe. 

And  love  and  faith  and  reverence  :  he  could  He 
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For  hours  on  some  secluded  sea-girt  rock, 

And  breathing  in  the  fragrance  of  the  sea. 

Drink  deep  of  nature  with  an  unslaked  thirst. 

Falling  to  sleep,  lulled  by  the  wild  waves*  roar. 

He  was  God  drunk,  saw  God  in  everything  ; 

And  this  it  was  which  made  him  so  despise 

The  petty,  small  hypocrisies  of  man, 

Tho'  even  here  he  could  not  all  despair : 

His  watchword  was  for  ever  "  Wait  and  hope,** 

For  everything  is  tending  to  the  good 

To  him,  this  new  acquaintanceship  was  sweet 

From  its  associations.     The  grey  sands 

He  passed  on  his  way  thither,  and  which  stretched 

Far,  far  away  in  endless  distances 

Out  to  the  boundless  sea,  so  desolate 

Yet  so  sublime  in  the  pale  moonlight's  rays 

As  homewards  he  returned ;  the  salt  sea  l>reeie9 

The  dreamy  painter,  and  the  lovely  girl. 

Were  all  to  him  as  {larts  of  some  sweet  dreamy 

But  real  love  he  knew  not.    Said  one  day 

The  painter,  "  Tis  a  mystery  to  mc, 

How  you  can  *  laugh  consuroedly.'    You  have 

No  faith  in  men  of  whom  you're  one,  and  yel 

You  laugh  for  ever.     Yes,  my  Sulla  is 
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The  only  being  to  compare  you  to — 

Poet  and  statesman,  with  a  heart  all  stone 

To  every  sorrow  of  the  human  breast, 

And  boundless  faith  in  his  own  guiding  star ; 

Gay  with  a  genial,  reckless  gaiety, 

A  gaiety  by  far  more  terrible 

Than  Buonaparte's  coldness,  for  'twas  mixed 

With  yet  more  measureless  contempt  for  man. 

But  there  is  far  more  sweetness  in  your  face 

Than  I  can  give  my  Sulla.     You  are  not 

All  cold,  and  can  feel  keenly  for  such  woes 

As  those  you  can  appreciate.     You  will  live, 

I  think,  to  be  a  blessing  to  the  world.'* 

*'  My  Friend,  believe  me,  you  but  waste  your  time. 

My  mind  is  not  worth  this  unravelling  ; 

Nor  is,  indeed,  the  mind  of  any  man. 

Away  with  metaphysics,  let  us  have 

But  *  action,  action,  action,'  and  not  words. 

If  I  can  pity  some  woes,  'tis  that  I 

Can  see  and  understand  them  as  you  say ; 

I  laugh  at  men  ?     Well,  that  is  simple  too ; 

The  rascals  are  not  worthy  of  a  tear." 

"  But  your  laugh  has  no  bitterness,  and  men 

Can  sting.    Then  have  you  never  known  a  woe  ?  " 
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"  Oh,  all  these  boasted  sorrows  of  the  heart 

Make  capital  material  for  bards. 

A  toothache's  not  poetical,  love  is ; 

But  toothache's  far  more  painful     I  have  known 

Both  sorrows  frequently,  and  much  prefer 

The  latter.     Hectic  fever  springs  from  love, 

Typhoid  from  drains,  and  is  by  far  the  worse. 

You  ask  if  I  have  never  known  a  woe  ? 

Oh  yes ;  before  my  mind  was  firmly  fixed. 

Before  I  learned  to  know  myself,  my  mind 

Was  greatly  racked  by  doubt  and  painful  doubt. 

But  then  those  sufferings  never  sprang  from  man.** 

"  Your  mind  is  yet  not  happy,"  said  a  voice. 

And  Gertrude  stood  before  them.     Her  young  (ace 

Was  shy,  yet  earnest,  and  her  lovely  eyci 

(ilistened  with  sympathy  and  interest 

"  Pray,  why  ?  "  Cku*e  asked  her  with  his  pleasant  tmilc 

And  tone  half  gratified  and  half  amused 

*'  You  often  look  unhappy.     No  one  can 

Be  happy  not  in  sympathy  with  man." 

"  I  am  not  out  of  sympathy  with  man, 

I  sympathize,  but  laugh  "—thus  he  began. 

And  then  allowed  the  girl  to  gain  her  point 

One  glorious  autumn  morning,  Clare  arrived 
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At  Melville's  house.     Before  the  door  there  stood 
The  sister,  and  from  her  fair  lips  he  learned 
The  brother  had  been  suddenly  obliged 
To  leave  his  work  that  day.     "  Then  have  I  had 
All  my  long  ride  for  nothing  ?     Let  us  take 
The  boat,  and  spend  our  day  upon  the  sea." 
The  girl,  indeed,  was  lovely ;  and  that  day 
Seemed  lovelier  yet  than  he  had  ever  known. 
Her  cheeks  kissed  by  the  balmy  summer  breeze 
And  flushing  with  a  tender  roselike  tint. 
Part  pleasure,  and  part  shyness,  and  part  love — 
Love  just  awakening  in  a  maiden's  heart ; 
Her  budding  bosoms  heaved  as  if  sweet  thoughts, 
Sweet,  yet  tumultuous,  troubled  the  clear  depths 
Of  her  pure  virgin  being,  and  her  eyes 
Reflected  back  the  heaven's  azure  blue, 
Which  was  not  purer  than  their  dreamy  depths. 
And  forth  they  went  upon  the  dancing  wave. 
On  which  the  sun  poured  down  its  rosy  light. 
And  sailing  far  to  sea,  they  disappeared 
Beyond  that  line  where  sky  and  ocean  meet. 
For  some  time  sailed  they  silently,  then  notes, 
The  ripple  of  youth's  musical  sweet  tones. 
Mingled  in  harmony  with  that  mystic  song 
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Chanted  in  unison  by  sea  and  wave. 
How  happy  were  they  both  !     How  happy  thus 
In  all  the  joy  and  pride  of  youth  and  love  ! 
Yet  o'er  them  was  a  kind  of  sweet  constraint, 
And  once  again  their  talk  lulled,  while  the  sun 
Shone  out  with  yet  more  brilliance  on  the  wave. 
They  now  were  far  at  sea ;  the  shore  had  sunk 
Into  a  shadow,  and  to  them  it  seemed 
They  had  become  one  with  the  elements 
Around  them,  sky  and  sun,  and  wind  and  sea. 
And  then  came  whispered  dangerous  words  of  love. 
Part  false,  as  men's  words  oft  are,  but  part  true. 
We  are  but  mortal,  and  so  when  we  vow 
Eternal  love  we  but  forget,  no  more 
Can  we  extend  our  mortal  passions'  length, 
Than  our  poor  lives  beyond  the  appointed  hour. 
But  she  poor  child  knew  not  of  this,  and  dreamed 
Of  love  unchangeable ;  that  words  were  things. 
And  so  the  old,  old  farce  was  acted  out — 
Vows  made  but  to  be  broken,  all  the  old, 
Old  sweet  and  silly  farce  once  more  performed 
To  laughing  witnesses,  the  sea  and  sun. 
And  when  the  sun  set  o*er  the  glistening  wave. 
It  shone  on  one  who  now  no  more  could  gite 


24  TIVO  FANCIES. 


With  free  unshackled  fancy  on  its  beam, 
For  vague,  sweet  dreams  had  vanished  to  return 
No  more.     The  rubicon  of  life  was  passed, 
And  false  swift  love  now  coloured  all  her  thoughts 
And  thrilled  her  with  the  memory  of  a  kiss. 
The  Sulla  now  was  finished ;  and  they  stood 
Within  the  village  churchyard  which  o'erhung 
The  sea,  whose  endless,  weary  sough  and  moan 
Sounded  thro'  dim  mediaeval  aisles,  and  mixed 
The  eternal  song  of  nature  with  the  notes 
Of  organ  and  the  simple  village  hymns. 
They  stood  beside  a  hoary,  mossgrown  grave, 
Secluded  in  a  sweet  and  sun-fed  nook, 
Apart  from  all  the  other  village  graves, 
Recording  old  world  calm  and  peaceful  lives. 
^'  Ah,  how  these  old,  old  churches  bring  us  back 
With  sweet  weird  influence  to  those  bygone  days 
When  faith  still  reigned,  and  science  had  not  bared 
With  cold  remorseless  steel  all  fallacies. 
Grown  green  with  lapse  of  years,  in  that  far  time. 
Calm,  peaceful  lives  fulfilled  their  useful  course 
In  narrow  circles ;  then  was  half  the  world 
In  brilliant  mists  of  fancy  shrouded — mists 
Which  still  obscure  the  individual  mind 
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In  childhood's  golden  hours  and  linger  yet 

Tho'  part  dispersed  in  days  of  early  youth." 

Thus  did  Clare  speak ;  and  thus  was  the  reply  : 

"  I  love  this  old  spot ;  it  has  been  my  dream 

To  sleep  here  'neath  the  daisies  when  I  die ; 

And  if  death  be  a  waiting  place,  and  dreams, 

Vague  dreams  of  past  and  future,  sometimes  touch 

The  sleeping  soul,  I  sometimes  think  that  I 

Will  dimly  hear  the  sough  of  my  dear  waves, 

That  mystic,  restless  song  which  ever  sounds 

Thro'  all  the  ages ;  that  eternal  moan ; 

That  vague,  deep  yearning  still  unsatisfied, 

Whether  the  glistening  wavelets  kiss  the  shore 

In  summer,  whispering  in  voice  of  love 

Creation's  deepest  secrets,  or  when  lashed 

By  driving  storms,  the  mountains  billows  hurl 

The  salt  and  blinding  spray  upon  the  shore." 

"  But,  ah  !  why  speak  of  death,  when  sweet  with  you 

Life  has  but  now  begun  ?    Such  thoughts  as  these 

Must  not  cloud  o'er  your  fancy."    And  the  girl 

Sighed  softly,  while  her  sweet  young  face  seemed  i)ale 

In  the  autumn  sunset,  but  made  no  reply. 

The  sky  had  changed,  the  sea  roared  angrily, 

The  lightning  flashed,  and  big  warm  rain-drops  mixed 
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With  ocean's  surge.     A  youth  and  maiden  stood 

In  one  of  those  quaint,  dreamy  EngHsh  lanes, 

Moss-grown  and  over- arched  with  hoary  trees  ; 

Beside  there  was  a  steed  caparisoned. 

And  such  the  words  that  age- worn  spot  o'erheard — 

Could  some  spots  but  find,  tongues,  what  secrets  kept 

Close  as  the  grave  would  then  shine  forth ;  what  crimes, 

What  partings,  what  resolves,  what  trysts  of  love. 

Tender  and  passionate,  what  dreams,  what  hopes  ! 

What  thoughts  and  actions  have  been  thought  and  done 

Even  in  the  shade  of  far  old  English  lanes  ! 

"  My  darling,  I  am  going  far  away, 

But  never  to  forget  you.     You  will  be 

To  me  a  fair  dream,  hardly  of  this  earth^ 

A  white  young  spirit  of  the  air  and  sea. 

^  Good-bye.' "     And  a  young  broken  voice  replied. 

While  a  fair  face  lay  pillowed  on  his  breast. 

The  words  "  Good-bye  for  ever."     And  a  crash, 

A  deafening  crash  of  thunder  rent  the  air, 

The  sea  rolled  high,  the  levin  lightning  flashed. 

And  with  one  last  embrace  they  parted — then. 

He  rode  forth  in  the  blackness  of  the  night. 
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Second  Fancy. 

A  DREAM  of  fair  Rhine  cities,  and  a  dream 

Of  vine-clad  hills  and  ivy-mantled  towers 

Of  a  fair  city  and  a  statue.     There, 

There  stands  a  youth,  his  face  is  rapt  and  pale ; 

He  gazes  for  the  first  time  on  a  work, 

Among  the  first  in  modern  art     It  is 

Dannaecker's  Ariadne,- as  she  sits 

On  the  fierce  beast,  with  calm  and  sovereign  glance, 

Half  saddened  by  the  thought  of  faithless  love, 

But  sadness  all  divine.     Her  gaze  is  turned 

To  the  wild  breakers,  which  have  borne  away 

Her  faithless  lover.     An  immortal's  bride 

Is  Ariadne  now,  no  longer  touched 

By  mortal  follies  ;  and  she  seems  to  muse 

On  men,  and  love,  and  all  the  riddle  of  things 

With  thoughts  not  all  regret,  but  half  contempt 

Contempt  for  man's  poor  fickleness,  contempt 

For  woman's  fond  credulity,  contempt, 

Not  bitter,  but  a  half-indulgent  scorn, 

In  gazing  on  those  wondrous  chiselled  limbs, 

With  all  their  supple  and  voluptuous  curves, 
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Upon  those  perfect  lips,  that  queenly  head, 

Even  more  than  queenly  in  its  haughty  pose, 

There  wakes  that  longing  for  the  infinite, 

That  wish  to  accomplish  the  impossible. 

To  do,  to  suffer  all  things  and  maintain 

Thro'  all  the  same  serenity  as  she. 

To  merit  even  that  immortal  love. 

He  gazed  upon  those  marble,  sightless  eyes. 

And  prayed  and  prayed  for  love,  the  cold  Greek  lips 

Returned  no  answer,  but  they  seemed  to  smile 

As  if  in  pity  on  him,  and  to  say, 

"  I  too  once  learned  what  human  love  was  worth. 

It  led  me  to  despair ;  but  now  no  more 

Your  petty  frets  and  passions  torture  me, 

I  only  muse  in  pity  on  your  lot, 

Poor  human  playthings  of  overruling  fate. 

Away  !     I  cannot  love  thee  !     Go,  return 

To  the  fond  bosom  of  thy  mortal  love, 

False  as  my  fair,  false  Theseus  ! "  and  she  smiled. 

Day  after  day  the  youth  returned  again  ; 

The  statue  had  become  as  'twere  a  part^ 

Of  his  most  secret  being,  and  each  day 

The  same  mad  prayer  for  love,  for  now  to  him 

It  was  no  more  a  statue,  but  a  white 
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And  cold  and  pure  immortal  that  he  saw. 

And  did  he  err  ?     Perchance  these  lovely  dreams 

Are  in  the  end  more  real  than  are  we ; 

And  Helen,  Ariadne,  Venus,  live 

Even  now,  as  much  as  in  that  fair,  dim  haze 

Of  ancient  Grecian  story.     What  were  life  ? 

A  desert,  cold  and  comfortless  and  black, 

Without  these  golden  dreams,  these  shapes  of  love, 

And  joy  and  youth  and  grace.     A  ruling  thought 

Thrilling  thro*  countless  ages  is  as  much 

Real  as  any  flesh-clothed  thought  of  God. 

Pure  spirit  cannot  die,  but  must  return 

Back  to  the  burning  fountain  whence  it  came, 

And  those  fair  women  of  the  days  of  old, 

Who  charm  us  now,  as  then,  with  all  that  sweet 

Mysterious  influence  of  great  loveliness 

And  weird  eventful  history,  have  lived, 

And  live,  and  live  for  ever.     We  will  meet 

Again  in  some  bright  world  beyond  the  grave. 

Again  the  youth  came,  and  again  the  prayer 

Unanswered     Then  the  marble  spoke  with  words 

As  thus,  tlK)*  with  a  gentle  scornful  smile. 

"  Yes,  once  I  loved  and  trusted  ;  my  reward 

Was  such  as  women  ever  reap  from  those 
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Whom  best  they  love — first  false,  sweet,  passionate  words, 

But  only  words ;  then  passion  wanes,  and  then 

Comes  coldness,  weariness,  desertion,  death. 

Or,  worse  than  mortal  death,  'tis  death  of  all 

Noblest  in  man  or  woman,  death  of  all 

Faith,  love,  or  hope — a  cruel,  blasting  blight 

Of  all  the  affections,  turning  flesh  to  stone 

As  this,  my  image  now,  and  thus  I  died. 

When  Theseus 'left  me  lone  ere  yet  I  learned 

To  scorn  both  him  and  thee,  and  all  mankind." 

And  majesty  shone  forth  in  her  regard 

Cold,  calm,  and  cruel.     "  Mortal,  who  art  thou 

Daring  to  seek  love  from  a  goddess  ?     Go, 

Presumptuous  one,  back  to  thy  fellow  worms !  " 

Then  anger  flushed  his  cheek,  and  all  love  left 

His  soul,  as  thus  he  made  a  stern  reply. 

Reply  thrice  haughtier,  sterner  than  her  own  : 

"  I  am  thy  equal,  and  tho'  mortal  now 

As  once  thou  wast,  I  bow  to  neither  thee. 

Nor  aught  in  earth,  or  heaven,  or  hell ;  a  soul 

Firm,  self-sustaining,  fearing  not  the  crash 

Of  nations  or  of  worlds,  and  calm  beneath  • 

All  woes  of  earth  or  shocks  of  careless  fate. 

Such  soul  is  godlike,  and  for  him  doth  death 
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Exist  no  more,  for  him  there  is  but  one 
Great  ail-pervading  Spirit,  nor  need  he 
Cringe  at  the  arrogance  of  such  as  thee." 
Then  womanlike  and  doglike  both  but  flee 
From  such  as  seek  them,  while  they  kiss  the  hand 
Of  him  who  strikes  them ;  the  cold,  firm  Greek  lips 
Relaxed  again  into  a  sorceress  smile, 
And  with  a  rippling,  musical,  sweet  voice 
Like  sounds  of  heavenliest  music,  or  the  wind 
Sighing  thro'  pines  at  eve ;  a  voice  which  seemed 
Not  of  this  earth,  and  yet  which  seemed  to  speak 
Of  all  we  most  can  yearn  for  as  the  waves 
On  dreamy  summer  days,  sad,  yet  most  sweet ; 
Or,  as  the  eyes  of  children  when  their  souls 
Are  touched  by  memories  of  some  past  life 
Purer  than  this,  but  whose  remembrance  fades 
In  manhood's  press  and  noontide — thus  she  spake  : 
"  Ah,  leave  me  not  in  anger,  for  I  am 
A  woman,  tho*  a  goddess,  and  I  love 
Such  as  can  dare  disdain  me  ;  I  will  tell 
My  history  since  thou  wishest,  but  a  tale 
Repeated  since  so  ofttimes  on  the  earth. 
My  sire  was  King  in  Crete,  and  year  by  year 
Twice  seven  captive  youths  and  maidens  gave 
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To  the  fierce  Minotaur.     It  fell  one  year, 

There  came  amongst  the  band  a  youth,  whose  face 

Was  as  the  Sungod's ;  and  his  noble  form 

As  that  of  Herakles  his  trusted  friend, 

But  bore  a  nameless  tender  grace  which  lacked 

The  mighty  Demigod.     His  being  seemed 

Formed  both  for  love  and  war,  as  if  the  child 

Alike  of  Mars  and  Venus.     When  I  looked 

Upon  the  glorious  youth,  whose  wondrous  eyes 

Flashed  and  yet  softened  as  they  met  my  gaze, 

My  heart  was  moved  in  pity  for  his  lot — 

Ah,  more  than  pity,  then  'twas  first  I  knew 

The  dawnings  of  young  love.     The  god  of  fire, 

Hephaestus,  had  bestowed  on  me  a  clue 

From  out  the  winding  labyrinth  where  dwelt 

The  monster,  and  a  sword ;  and  taking  straight 

The  youth  apart  I  said,  with  downcast  eyes, 

'  Hephaestus  bade  me,  when  a  captive  came 

I  judged  could  struggle  with  the  Minotaur, 

To  give  him  these ' ;  and  showing  them  I  said 

'  Go,  and  may  fortune  guide  thee.'     Then  the  tears 

Welled  in  my  eyes  on  thinking  of  the  fate 

Which  might  be  his,  and  thus  my  words  were  choked. 

But,  oh !  to  see  his  brave  young  face  lit  up 
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With  sudden  joy ;  to  hear  his  brave  young  voice  : 

^  I  go  to  slay  the  Minotaur,  that  curse 

Of  all  our  land,  for  with  this  Heaven-sent  sword 

I  doubt  not  of  swift  victory.'     Then,  taking 

My  hand  in  his,  he  prest  one  burning  kiss 

Upon  it.     Then  he  joined  the  hapless  band. 

I  waited  at  the  entrance  of  the  cave, 

Unknown  to  all ;  and  oh  !  to  hear  the  shrieks 

From  far  within,  when  the  ferocious  jaws 

Gaped  for  fresh  victims.    Then  1  heard  a  sound 

As  of  fierce  fight,  ah,  what  would  be  the  end  ! 

At  last  a  groan,  a  hideous  groan,  which  filled 

The  cavern  with  its  echoes,  and  then  all 

Was  still.     Half  faint  with  mingled  hope  and  fear 

I  gazed  into  the  deep,  dark  winding  ways 

And  cavernous  recesses,  and  I  watched 

And  watched  and  listened  while  my  heart  beat  fast 

With  passionate  longing ;  then  at  last  a  shout, 

A  mighty  shout  of  joy  rang  thro*  the  air, 

And  there  my  hero,  my  young  Theseus,  stood, 

While  the  poor  band  of  rescued  captives  dung 

Around  us  blessing  both,  and  as  I  gazed 

Into  his  eyes,  lit  up  with  joy  and  love 

And  victory,  my  soul  went  out  to  his. 
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^  Ah,  love,  flee  with  me  ! '  said  he,  as  he  clasped 

His  strong  victorious  arm  around  me.     ^  Come  ! 

My  love,  deliverer,  queen  !  Come,  come,  with  me 

To  some  fair  island  cradled  'mongst  the  waves. 

And  kissed  by  summer  breezes,  there  alone 

To  dream  the  golden  hours  of  life  away. 

My  life  is  nought  without  thee,  oh,  my  sweet ! 

Ah,  come,  my  queen,  my  fair  deliverer,  come  ! ' 

The  low,    sweet   voice   ceased   like  some  murmuring 

stream. 
When  sleep  glides  o'er  us  and  his  godlike  lips 
Met  mine,  I  answered  with  a  sigh,  a  sob. 
Half  joy  half  sorrow,  '  I  will  go  with  thee ; 
My  love  will  be  for  ever.'    And  he  smiled 
And  kissed  my  golden  ringlets.     Then  we  sailed 
Across  the  wide  blue  sea,  until  we  reached 
Fair  Naxos,  shining  in  the  purple  waves 
Like  some  fond  poet's  dream  of  paradise. 
Ah,  for  the  fair,  fair  days  in  Naxos  !     Ah, 
That  golden  age  of  the  world  !  that  golden  age 
Of  joy,  and  youth,  and  innocence,  and  faith, 
When  life  was  passed  as  in  a  happy  dream, 
Unmarred  by  care  or  trouble,  ere  my  love 
Had  manlike  grown  to  weary  and  to  pine 
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For  action  and  for  strife,  or  for  some  change, 

No  matter  what,  ere  yet  I  knew  that  men 

Were  false  or  fickle.     But  there  came  a  time, 

When  with  a  vague  and  fearful  dread  I  saw 

In  Theseus'  eyes  a  weary,  troubled  look. 

As  that  men  ofttimes  see  in  the  dull  eyes 

Of  a  caged  bird.     '  Ah,  love,'  he  said,  *  'tis  but 

A  coward's  part  to  live  thus  idly.     Wrongs 

Wait  ever  for  redress  ;  and  I,  who  dreamed 

To  rival  mighty  Herakles,  thus  lead 

A  life  of  sloth  and  ease.'     And  he  went  forth 

Again  to  battle,  and  each  time  he  went, 

His  absence  ever  longer ;  and  I  grieved 

And  pined,  but  made  no  murmur,  tho'  I  feared 

Some  other  love  possessed  him,  for  of  all 

He  was  beloved,  .and  wheresoe'er  he  went 

Those  maidens  who  gazed  on  his  lovely  eyes 

Could  ne'er  forget  them.     And  at  length  he  sailed 

Away,  tho'  promising  a  quick  return, 

And  left  me  lone  in  Naxos.     Many  months 

I  watched,  and  watched,  and  longed  for  the  white  sails 

Of  my  fair,  false  love's  bark,  but  he  returned 

No  more,  no  more  !  and  I  went  mad  with  grief. 

When  well  once  more,  and  walking  Jone  and  sad 
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In  Naxos — paradise  no  more  to  me — 

I  met  the  young  god  Bacchus,  to  whom  stood 

An  altar,  and  the  god  admiring  much 

My  beauty,  offered  me  a  throne  in  heaven. 

Tho'  love  was  dead  within  me,  yet  ambition, 

Strongest  of  all  the  passions,  still  lived  on, 

And  longing  now  to  show  my  faithless  love 

How  far  above  him  was  his  once  despised. 

Deserted  Ariadne,  I  became 

The  bride  of  Bacchus. — Now  it  seems  to  me 

As  if  perchance  my  life  were  but  a  dream, 

An  allegory.     Ofttimes  on  your  earth, 

In  woman,  when  her  first  fresh  love  prove  false, 

The  soft  heart  hardens,  and  desire  for  power, 

Or  wealth,  or  but  of  love — not  as  first 

Love  of  the  lover — wakes,  and  stern  revenge, 

For  love  and  hate  are  often  near  akin. 

And  knowing  thus  my  history,  speak'st  thou 

To  me  of  love  ?     Ah,  go  !  I  know  thy  heart. 

False  as  my  fair,  false  Theseus  !  "     And  she  smiled. 

And  thus  he  spoke  :  "  My  life  long  I  have  dreamed. 

And  longed  for  things  which  move  not  other  men, 

For  they  are  of  another  order.     I, 

While  yet  a  boy,  did  ever  shun  mankind, 
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And  loved  to  linger  by  the  sounding  sea 

And  list  to  its  weird  music,  and  to  climb 

The  rugged  mountains,  on  their  cold,  bleak  tops 

To  muse  alone  with  nature ;  and  at  times 

There,  or  at  eve  in  hoary  forest  glades, 

Or  in  hot  noontide  stillness,  lovely  forms, 

With  the  immortal  bloom  of  deathless  youth 

Which  is  not  of  this  world,  would  flit  before  me, 

And  beckon  me  to  follow,  then  I  cursed 

The  clay  cold  bonds  which  severed  me  from  them  : 

I  felt  them  nearer  to  me  than  mankind. 

The  women  of  the  earth  are  nought  to  me  ! 

My  longings  stretch  beyond  the  gloomy  grave 

To  fair,  far,  starry  worlds,  and  now  I  find 

The  fair  ideal  I  have  sought  thro'  life, 

Wearily,  wearily  o'er  the  grovelling  earth. 

Oh,  give  me  love,  fair  goddess,  give  or  slay  me  !  ** 

And  first  a  gentle  smile  passed  o*er  her  lips — 

A  tender  smile  ;  and  then  the  words,  "  Hope  on. 

Nought  is  impossible  to  such  as  thee. 

In  some  far  other  life  beyond  the  tomb, 

We  yet  shall  meet  and  love  ;  hope  on,  hope  on. 

For  all  in  heaven  as  on  earth,  must  yield 

To  him  whose  aim  is  keen  and  firm  and  bold. 
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She  ceased.     He  knelt  and  kissed  the  senseless  stone. 

And  waking  from  his  dream  he  no  more  saw 

A  goddess,  nought  but  perfect  breathing  art, 

For  the  fair  spirit  which  made  quick  with  life 

The  wondrous  statue  had  returned  once  more 

To  where  he  could  not  follow — but  from  him 

His  earthly  love  had  gone  for  evermore. 

A  youth  with  stern,  set  face  wrote  thus  that  night : 

"  If  I  have  said  I  love  you,  pray  forgive ; 

For  I  have  not  been  faithless,  but  I  find 

No  woman  on  the  earth  can  ever  touch 

One  true  chord  of  my  heart.    I  am  not  made 

As  other  men,  and  seek  a  fair,  fond  dream 

Which  is  not  of  this  earth,  but  which  I  now 

Have  found  expressed  in  marble.     You  will  soon, 

I  cannot  doubt,  forget  me,  but  I  must 

Declare  my  mind,  as  thus  :  To  me  you  were 

A  pure  young  spirit  of  the  sea,  and  yet, 

I  loved  you  not,  I  love  you  not ;  to  me 

There  is  but  one  beloved  face  on  earth, 

And  that  face  is  of  stone." 

The  months  rolled  on,  the  poet  stood  again 

In  the  old  churchyard,  and  the  sea  waves  made 

Their  music  as  of  yore ;  and  as  he  viewed 
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The  quaint,  old  moss-grown  graves  the  thought  awoke 
Of  that  sweet,  half-forgotten  dream  of  love, 
And  of  the  spot  where  his  past  love  had  longed 
To  lie  beneath  the  daisies  when  asleep. 
He  turned  his  footsteps  thither,  and  he  saw 
A  simple  tombstone  with  his  lost  love's  name. 
The  hot  tears  filled  his  eyes,  but  ah,  too  late  ! 
Tis  but  a  simple  tale,  an  oft  told  tale, 
And  this  time  all  too  true — a  girl  had  died  ; 
A  poet  loved  and  wearied.     That  was  all. 
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BY  THE   SEA, 


I  STAND  'mongst  ripening  corn  beside  the  shore, 
I  watch  the  golden  autumn  sunlight  flash, 
Flash  over  mountain,  stream,  and  sea, 
And  long  lost  thoughts  come  back  to  me — 
Sweet  dreams  I  deemed  till  now  would  ne'er  come  more, 
'Whelmed  'neath  time's  sea,  like  wrecks  those  wild  waves 
lash. 

II. 
As  when  the  world  still  wore  a  roseate  hue. 
When  yet  a  name  and  name  alone  was  death. 
Yon  cornfields  waving  in  the  breeze. 
Rustling  o'er  sea  and  land  and  trees, 
Would  almost  make  me  dream  friends  might  prove  true, 
Or  wilder — that  a  woman  could  keep  faith. 
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III. 

I  am  made  one  with  nature.     I  forget 
The  lusts,  the  agoriies,  the  toils,  the  strife 
Of  creatures  of  whom  I  am  one 
Reluctantly,  for  best  alone 
I  live,  but  in  this  world  must  pay  the  debt 
Of  some  past  sin  in  some  far  other  life. 

IV. 

A  deep,  sweet  calm  reigns  o*er  my  heart,  mankind 
Seem  far  from  me  with  all  their  little  woes  ; 
The  eternal  ocean's  hundred  voices  say, 
"  Hope  on,  fight  on,  and  there  will  come  a  day, 
When  thy  weak,  mortal  eyes  shall  not  be  blind 
To  nature's  mystic  secret — calm  repose." 
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TO  DIBBENSDALE. 


Sweet  spot,  where  once  my  childish  footsteps  strayed, 

In  youthful  rambles  thro'  thy  blooming  glade ; 

Dreaming  fond  dreams  of  wondrous  things  to  be, 

Tho'  shrouded  then  beneath  a  golden  haze 

Of  vague,  sweet  childish  fancy.     Now  I  see 

Thy  glade  once  more,  and  with  a  half  amaze 

Find   thou  in   nought   art   changed,  while   lengthening 

years 
Have  rooted  firm  my  soul  and  dried  all  idle  tears. 

II. 

For  since  I  last  beheld  thee  I  have  earned 
Knowledge  thro'  deep  experience,  and  have  learned 
How  all  things  change  and  perish,  and  that  love 
Is  not  as  poets  phrase  it,  all  of  heaven, 
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Breathing  eternal  fragrance  from  above, 
But  ever  mingled  half  with  earthly  leaven, 
Nor  are  its  wounds  eternal  but  to  bards, 
Poor  frail,  wild  dreamers,  whom  no  worldly  prudence 
guards. 

III. 

Yes.     I  have  studied  all  the  passions*  sway, 
And  many  a  beauteous  dream  has  passed  away 
Since  last  with  half-shut  soul  in  thee  I  pondered ; 
Yet  none  do  I  regret,  for  nought  but  truth 
Can  e'er  be  lovely,  and  when  last  I  wandered 
'Mongst  those  old  hoary  oaks  in  earliest  youth, 
A  sweet  false  glamour  dazzled  me.     *Twas  fair; 
But  now  tho'  keen,  I  breathe  a  higher,  purer  air. 

IV. 

£v'n  so  it  is  with  old  and  long  dead  days 

Of  chivalry,  and  consecrate  by  lays 

Of  bards  innumerable ;  ages  hoar 

Have  shed  o'er  them  a  halo  which  shall  pass 

As  years  roll  on ;  and  much  of  ancient  lore, 

Reflecting  bygone  days  as  in  a  glass, 
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Seems  selfish,  weak,  and  paltry,  for  thro'  strife 
And  pain  we  now  have  gained  a  higher,  fuller  life. 


V. 

And  even  those  heavenly  fair  Hellenic  dreams 
Have  passed  away,  and  now  that  fair  life  seems 
But  circumscribed,  nor  sympathy  nor  pity 
Ruled  then  supreme  as  now ;  for  hard  and  cold 
And  gemlike  was  the  wisdom  of  that  city 
Which  ruled  the  minds  of  men  in  days  of  old,. 
And  took  no  heed  of  any  human  sigh. 
But  centred  all  its  thoughts  in  one  eternal  I. 


I  love  thee  still  sweet  vale,  altho'  thou  speak 
To  me  of  peaceful  dreams  which  it  were  weak 
To  think  or  dream  of,  for  the  restless  ocean, 
Whether  in  sunlight  smiling,  or  in  storm 
Driving  fierce  surges  with  unending  motion 
And  sucking  to  dark  depths  full  many  a  form 
Of  loveliness  and  grace,  has  more  to  tell 
To  me  than  thou,  and  yet  I  love  thee  passing  well. 
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VII. 

As  in  sweet  childish  days,  now  on  the  verge 
Of  deeds  which  may  be  famous,  to  which  urge 
My  mind  that  hidden,  restless,  mystic  fire 
Which  kindled  once  can  be  extinguished  never, 
Till  him  it  feeds  on  shall  at  last  expire, 
I  gaze  upon  thee  and  will  love  thee  ever. 
Thou  speak'st  of  bygone  dreams  of  love  and  grace, 
And  ah  !  thou  speak'st  of  one  dear  unforgotten  face. 

VIII. 

I  love  thee  still ;  and  that  weird  wondrous  song 

Thy  murmuring  glades  still  whisper,  as  among 

Their  winding  shades  I  shelter  from  the  gale 

Of  life  and  dream  in  quiet,  for  it  tells 

Of  ages  past  a  weird  and  mystic  tale, 

Deep  as  the  ocean's  secrets,  and  there  wells 

A  flood  of  calm  sweet  thoughts.     I  hear  in  thee, 

Faint  whispers  of  those  things  which  ore  not  but  may  be. 
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WRITTEN  AT  A  RCA  CH ON. 


The  wind  is  gently  sighing 
Thro'  hoary  forest  trees,  . 
A  southern  sea  is  lying, 
Scarce  ruffled  by  the  breeze. 

II. 

But  tho'  on  all  before  me 
lies  calmness  sad  and  deep, 
A  vague  regret  comes  o'er  me, 
Old  sorrows  wake  from  sleep. 

III. 

Deep  calm  is  on  the  ocean, 
As  in  the  heavens  above. 
The  waves  with  gentle  motion 
Seem  to  kiss  the  shore  with  love. 
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ly. 

I  watch  the  moonlight  streaming 
On  a  scene  surpassing  fair, 
In  youth  when  fondly  dreaming 
Of  aught  but  pain  and  care. 


Then  why  that  half-sad  longing, 
Those  hopes  and  doubts  and  fears, 
That  o'er  my  mind  come  thronging 
Till  my  eyes  are  dimmed  with  tears  ? 


(     48      ) 


BIARRITZ. 


Fair  city  gazing  o'er  the  vast 
Unending  stretches  of  the  sea, 
Thou  wak'st  fond  memories  of  the  past, 
And  recollections  come  to  me. 
Of  dreamy  days  which  I  have  spent 
'Twixt  sleep  and  waking  on  thy  shore, 
My  idle  thoughts  and  fancies  blent 
With  music  of  thy  wild  waves'  roar. 


Perchance  there  wakes  a  soft  regret, 
On  thinking  of  the  faces  fair 
And  fresh  young  voices,  hearts  as  yet' 
Unsmirched  of  my  companions  there. 
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Thro'  days  of  happiness  I've  dreamed 
Beside  that  ever-sounding  wave, 
When  o'er  calm  seas  the  dear  sun  beamed, 
Or  'gainst  huge  rocks  the  breakers  rave. 

III. 

Oh,  dear  to  me,  in  storm  or  calm  ! 
Great  ocean,  am  I  not  thy  child  ? 
O'er  all  my  woes  thou  pourest  balm ; 
I  glory  in  the  struggle  wild 
Thou  wagest  'gainst  the  raging  storm  ; 
I  love  to  watch  thee  softly  smiling, 
Give  birth  to  many  a  lovely  form. 
As  deadly  fair  and  as  beguiling 

IV. 

As  ever  Venus  when  she  rose 

From  out  the  salt  wave  pure  and  white, 

Tho'  beings  of  the  mind  are  those 

Too  purely,  beautifully  bright 

E'er  to  be  mortal,  tho*  they  blend 

With  frail  mortality,  they  bear  a  hue 

Not  of  this  earth,  but  wait  the  end. 

Perchance  thy  dreams  may  then  prove  true, 

B 
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Fond  dreamer,  and  the  waking  vision 
Perchance  deceives  us  while  we  see, 
In  these  sea-dreams  a  faint  prevision 
Unfolded  in  eternity. 
And  could  we  now  but  learn  the  burden 
Of  those  deep  secrets,  the  wind's  breath 
For  ever  chants  with  thee,  the  guerdon 
Were  ours  of  thought,  of  life,  of  death  ! 


(     51     ) 


PAU. 


Gem  of  the  south  !     Thou  white  town  shining 
Like  some  fair  paradise  upon  thy  hill ; 
On  thee  I  scarce  can  think  without  repining 
For  fair,  bright  days,  when  free  from  earthly  ill, 
My  heart  was  fresh  with  hopes  which  years  advancing 
kill. 

II. 

When  yet  I  knew  not  disappointment's  breath. 
Nor  yet  had  I  been  taught  that  friends  are  friends 
But  till  their  help  is  needed,  and  that  death 
Is  man's  best  friend,  and  while  his  way  he  wends 
To  that  last  bourn,  that  sleep  alone  from  woe  defends. 

in. 
Ah  !  when  I  think  upon  those  mountains, 


So  grandly  looming  in  the  haze 
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Of  purple  distance,  then  the  fountains 

Of  memory  are  loosed,  and  days 

Of  joy  and  youth  return;  once  more  on  them  I  gaze. 

IV. 

Again  I  wander  in  some  moss-grown  lane, 

Or  in  your  quaint  old  streets  and  castle  muse. 

On  those  fair  bygone  days,  ere  yet  the  bane 

Of  too  much  knowledge  cursed  us,  o'er  which  hues 

Of  Time's  first  dawn  a  mild  and  heavenly  light  diffuse, 

V. 

Till  the  old  dead  time  seemed  to  live  once  more 

Thro'  deep  and  earnest  thought ;  and  mail  clad  knight 

Girt  on  again  the  harness  which  he  wore 

Of  old,  when  riding  onward  to  the  fight, 

And  death  sprang  into  life  from  dark  oblivion's  night. 

VI. 

Oh,  snow-clad  peaks  !     Oh,  age-worn  castle  old ! 
Oh,  green  woods,  where  with  maidens  fresh  and  fair 
I  dreamed  thro'  golden  hours  !     Shall  I  behold 
Again  your  loveliness,  and  free  from  care 
Escape  from  these  cold  climes  and  breathe  that  fragrant 
air? 


(     53     ) 
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There  stands  a  hoary  castle, 

On  a  rock  in  a  mountain  vale, 

And  of  stern  old  days  now  gone  for  aye 

It  tells  an  old-world  tale. 

II. 

But  the  mountain  valley  passed, 
And  castle  there  meets  the  eyes, 
A  sight  which  brings  the  yearning  tears 
A  dream  of  paradise. 

III. 

For  the  age-worn  tower  keeps  guard  and  watch 
O'er  a  flowery  vale  of  bliss. 
Of  smiling  meadows  and  brooks  and  trees, 
Blessed  by  the  dear  sun's  kiss. 
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IV. 

And  a  Pyrenean  village ; 

What  memories  half  of  pain  ! 

What  thoughts  of  the  sweet  days  dead  and  gone 

That  dream  brings  back  again  ! 

V. 

Oh,  blissful  litde  Eden  ! 

Half  hid  'neath  many  a  grove 

Of  pines  which  gird  thy  mountain's  sides, 

Protecting  thee  in  love. 

VI. 

I  think  of  a  southern  spring  time, 
When  with  fresh  young  hearts  'twas  spring — 
Young  hearts  that  perchance  since  that  tender  dawn 
Have  bled  with  many  a  sting. 

VII. 

Have  tasted  of  disenchantment,         ^        -• 
Or  perchance  from  the  right  have  erred, 
Or  have  drunk  of  the  bitter  tho'  healing  draught 
Of  youthful  hope  deferred. 
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VIII. 

I  think  of  a  fond  youth  dreaming 
Fair  dreams  decked  in  poesy's  hue, 
And  tender  love  words  whispering, 
A  love  he  deemed  was  true. 

IX, 

But  now  he  has  learned  that  passion 
Is  changeful  as  sea  or  moon. 
That  hot  vows  breathed  in  life's  first  dawn 
Are  forgot  ere  manhood's  noon. 


Ah  !  now  he  has  learned  that  nothing 
Which  is  ever  done  under  the  sun, 
Can  matter  much,  for  soon  or  late 
Our  earthly  race  is  run. 


That  regrets  are  unavailing. 
That  the  past  can  ne'er  return  ; 
A  lesson,  strangely  simple. 
And  yet  so  hard  to  learn. 
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XII. 


For  here  we  are  but  as  children, 

And  sport  in  our  idle  play, 

With  dangerous  tools  that  perchance  may  cut 

Our  silly  hands  some  day. 


But,  yet !  how  sweet  to  wander 
With  blithe  heart  over  flowery  mead 
Or  snow-clad  peak,  where'er  the  wish 
Of  youthful  fancy  lead  ! 

XIV. 

To  watch  the  sunlight  setting 
On  pure  eternal  snows, 
While  a  holy  peace  reigns  over  all, 
As  the  sweet  day  nears  its  close  ! 

XV. 

Or  to  see  the  moonlight  gilding     ^ 

The  peaks,  while  the  southern  wind 

Blows  soft  on  the  cheek  and  with  gentle  breath 

Breathes  deep  calm  on  the  mind. 
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XVI. 

When  the  struggling  sob  is  scarce  repressed, 
As^the  passionate  wish  is  felt, 
To  be  free  from  the  bonds  of  grovelling  earth 
And  in  nature's  self  to  melt 

XVII. 

And  *mid  the  gentle  languor 
And  hush  of  the  southern  eve. 
To  watch  a  gentle  cheek  grow  warm 
A  gentle  bosom  heave. 

XVIII. 

Adieu,  fond  recollection ! 
That  ever  my  soul  must  keep, 
Until  the  eyes  at  length  are  closed 
In  the  last  unending  sleep. 


(     58     ) 


*'  Eheu  fugaces  !  posthume,  posthume  labuntur  anni !  " 

Horace. 

Beneath  this  oak  tree,  old  and  hoar, 
I  muse  on  happy  days  of  yore, 
And  golden  dreams  to  come  no  more — 
Eheu  fugaces ! 

For  'neath  its  overarching  shade, 
I  whispered  first  to  gentle  maid 
Of  love  and  passion  ne'er  to  fade— 

Eheu  fugaces ! 

Alas  !  those  joys  have  passed  away 
With  life's  bright  spring  time,  bhthe  and  gay ; 
Ah,  love  and  youth  have  gone  for  aye — 
Eheu  fugaces ! 

I  sit  now  silent,  sad,  alone  ; 
The  breezes'  weird  and  mystic  groan 
Tell  but  of  loves  long  dead  and  gone — 
Eheu  fugaces  i 
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And  o'er  me  comes  a  weary  pain, 
Whilst  brooding  o'er  the  past  again, 
Ah,  fool !  thy  yearning  is  in  vain — 

Eheu  fugaces  ! 

The  young,  the  beautiful,  the  brave, 
Swept  o'er  by  Time's  remorseless  wave, 
Canst  thou  recall  them  from  their  grave  ?-^ 
Eheu  fugaces  ! 

For  ever  onward  flow  Time's  stream, 
And  yet  it  seems  so  hard  to  deem 
That  love  and  youth  are  but  a  dream — 
Eheu  fugaces ! 


(     6o     ) 


THE    WINDS'   SOLACE, 

A  YOUTH  looked  out  one  calm  autumnal  night, 

Gazing  upon  the  coldly  shining  stars, 
Which  met  his  eyes  with  vague  mysterious  light, 

As  when  they  shone  on  nations  and  on  wars 
Of  old,  when  heroes  fought  and  poets  sung 
With  faith,  when  yet  this  weary  world  was  young. 

His  mind  was  racked  with  doubt,  his  breast  with  pain. 
Gone,  gone  !  were  all  the  generous  golden  dreams 

Of  youth  and  early  manhood,  for  the  bane 
Of  disappointment  had  dispelled  their  beams, 

And  made  his  heart  sick  ;  'neath  its  blighting  breath, 

He  almost  longed  for  cool,  still,  dreamless  death. 

The  world  had  known  him  not,  but  yet  till  now 
This  had  not  moved  him,  for  the  immortal  power 

Within  gave  hope  divine  :  serene  his  brow 
Was  ever,  and  the  sight  of  sea  or  flower 
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Woke  a  most  heavenly  rapture  in  his  heart — 
He  lived  with  men,  yet  lived  a  life  apart 

A  spirit  life  apart,  for  well  he  knew. 

His  joys  and  sorrows  were  alike  unknown, 

Unpitied,  saving  by  the  immortal  few. 

He  locked  them  in  his  breast  and  lived  alone, 

While  from  the  vain  sad  toil  of  men  he  fled, 

To  seek  for  refuge  with  the  mighty  dead. 

Yet  in  life's  spring-time  had  he  dreamed  of  fame ; 

Not  of  such  fame  as  vulgar  souls  desire, 
To  rule  a  nation  or  to  found  a  name, 

His  soul  was  filled  with  Genius'  sacred  fire, 
He  longed  to  wage  a  fierce  titanic  strife 
With  sin,  and  lead  mankind  from  death  to  life. 

But  hate  and  calumny,  mistrust  and  sneer, 
Had  been  till  now  his  labour's  only  crown, 

And  now  he  doubted  with  a  sickening  fear, 
Which  knit  his  eyebrows  in  a  sullen  fronTi ; 

No  longer  could  he  nerve  his  strength  to  bear  : 

To  doubt  itself  is  Genius'  last  despair. 

The  weird  sweet  melody  of  soft  night  winds. 
Murmuring  through  ages  amongst  forest  trees 
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Eternal  harmony,  loosed  the  chain  which  binds 

Mankind  to  its  own  petty  thoughts ;  the  breeze 
Which   fanned   his   cheek   and   cooled   the   brain   o'er- 

wrought, 
Gave  dream  and  restfulness  to  o'erworn  thought. 

But  yet  that  mystic  sound  was  wond'rous  sad ; 

Now  rising  high  as  if  with  tender  longing, 
It  wailed  o'er  hopes  and  young  lives  fond  and  glad, 

Now  sinking  as  if  soft  regrets  came  thronging 
For  peoples,  thoughts,  and  ages,  bright  and  fair. 
Passed  long  ago  to  shadowy  realms  of  air. 

The  dream  passed  from  his  mind,  the  blissful  sense 

Of  liberty  from  carking  doubt  and  care 
Passed.     There  usurped  his  soul  a  wish  intense 

To  learn  the  winds'  deep  secrets,  and  a  prayer 
Burst  from  his  lips,  a  passionate  longing  cry 
Sprang  forth  into  the  deep  blue  vault  on  high. 

*'  Oh,  winds  !  tell  me  your  secrets,  spurn  me  not ! 

Oh,  hear  the  prayer  of  a  heart  almost  riven  ! 
Tell  me  if  all  in  vain  has  been  my  lot, 

In  vain  my  hopes,  in  vain  have  I  then  striven  ? 
Ah,  tell  me  something,  but  a  word  of  rest. 
To  still  the  waves  of  anguish  in  my  breast." 
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But  yet  there  came  no  answer,  and  he  cried, 

"  Ah,  speak  to  me !    Ye  know  from  childhood*s  da)-s 

To  you  far  more  than  man  am  I  allied. 

Ah,  speak  to  me  I     In  that  dim  golden  haze, 

I  shunned  mankind  with  all  their  sin  and  wrong, 

To  listen  to  the  waves  and  ocean's  song. 

"  Oh,  speak  to  me  !  I  ask  again,  and  one 
Who  never  bowed  his  head  to  man  now  cries 

To  his  great  mother  Nature  as  a  son. 

Shall  he  receive  no  answer  ?    Shall  his  sighs 

Be  spent  in  vain,  and  may  he  never  seek 

His  prayer's  fulfilment  ?     I  command  you,  speak  ! " 

Then  answered  him  the  winds — "  We  speak  of  things 
Calm,  sad,  and  wondrous,  thou  canst  never  know 

Our  secrets  ;  not  with  thought's  most  rapid  wings 
Canst  thou  reach  our  lay's  burden.     Hush  thy  woe  ! 

P'or  all  decays  at  Nature's  wise  decree, 

And  thou  art  but  a  drop  in  time's  vast  sea." 

'*  Yet  art  thou  not  as  others,  for  thou  hast 
Genius,  and  thus  art  godlike ;  we  have  seen 

Worlds  melt  like  wax  away,  for  naught  may  last 
Look  upl     Thou  seest  the  white  stars*  gUstening 

sheen : 
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In  Time's  eternal  course  'tis  but  a  day, 

Ere  those  far  worlds  shall  pass  like  dreams  away 

"  And  countless  generations  of  this  earth, 
Now  live  as  dim  sad  memories  in  our  song ; 

Yet  all  the  years  since  life  first  sprang  to  birth, 
Prove  all  must  bend  before  a  purpose  strong ; 

That  he  who  fain  would  reach  a  guerdon  fair. 

Must  learn  to  hope  and  wait,  and  greatly  dare.' 

The  voices  ceased  their  counsel,  and  there  shone 
On  this  man's  face,  a  joy,  serene  and  bright ; 

Despair,  black  doubt,  and  weariness,  all  were  gone, 
And  courage  came  again  to  face  the  fight. 

To  dare,  to  hope,  to  wait  and  waver  never. 

Until  death  close  his  mortal  eyes  for  ever. 


(     65     ) 


THE  HEARTS  JOYS. 


Love,  pleasure,  ambition,  and  all  that  we  cherish, 
When  passion  is  strongest  in  life's  little  day, 
Like  roses  of  summer,  ah  !  so  must  they  perish ; 
They  bloom  for  a  season,  then  haste  to  decay. 


We  fade  as  a  dream  !    What  to  those  who  come  after 
The  joy  thrilling  spirit  and  body-like  pain. 
At  the  first  kiss  of  love  or  a  maiden's  soft  laughter  ? 
Our  rapture,  our  sorrow  to  them  arc  in  vain. 


When  gazing  on  towers  all  ruined  and  baiti  ir.l 
By  time  or  man's  hand,  do  we  think  of  the  wu*., 
Of  the  passionate  love,  or  the  wild  hate  which  shattered 
Ihe  hearts  of  their  dwellers  in  days  long  ago ? 

r 
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Life's  pleasures  are  sweet,  tho'  quickly  they  vanish ; 
For  woes  of  the  past  time  we  have  not  a  sigh, 
But  quickly  our  minds  from  the  sad  thought  we  banish, 
That  the  heart's  joys  tho'  precious,  are  born  but  to  die. 


(     67     ) 


TO  MRS. 


My  sweetest  dearest  friend,  couldst  thou 
Thro*  kinder  fates  have  e'er  been  mine, 
Not  then  the  cruel  tears,  as  now, 
Had  dimmed  those  heavenly  eyes  of  thine, 
Oft  saddened  by  the  sight  of  one 
Whom  stupid  yice  has  made  his  own, 

II. 

"  The  pity  of  it ! "    Thou  might'st  wdl 
Have  calmed  the  soul  when  worn  with  care, 
Of  some  great  statesman  to  excel 
In  thought  or  action,  and  to  dare 
All  things  for  thee  :  thy  smile,  thy  kiss 
Had  been  his  highest  earthly  blisa 
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III. 

Thou  might'st  have  breathed  in  life  and  fire 

To  some  bold  heavenward  tending  song, 

And  urged  on  wings  of  swift  desire 

Those  high  tumultuous  thoughts  which  throng 

So  hotly  in  the  poet's  brain, 

And  fill  his  eyes  with  doubt  and  pain. 

IV. 

But  doubt  and  pain  alike  had  fled, 
As  night  before  the  day  must  fly ; 
Sad  memories  of  hopes  long  dead 
Had  quickly  sped  when  thou  wert  by, 
To  those  strange  lands  we  reach  at  last, 
When  Time's  far-stretching  sands  are  past. 

V. 

The  triumph  of  a  fight  well  won, 

The  rapture  of  a  noble  thought, 

The  joy  of  worthy  life  when  done,  - 

The  triumph  of  a  work  well  wrought, 

On  these  had  shone  a  glory  mild 

Of  heavenly  light,  when  thou  hadst  smiled. 
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VI. 

Hard  fate  !     That  dreamlike  fonn  is  given 
To  one  whose  love  is  but  disgrace ; 
Well  may  dark  clouds  obscure  the  heaven 
Which  shines  in  that  most  lovely  face, 
That  happiness  may  yet  await — 
Ah,  leave  him  ere  it  be  too  late  ! 


(     70     ) 


TO  A  LOST  LOVE. 

Hamlet.     **  You  should  not  have  believed  me  ;  I  loved  you  not !  " 
I. 

I  THINK  of  that  most  lovely  face, 

That  girlish  form  of  supple  grace, 

The  heaven  that  shone  in  those  blue  eyes 

(I'd  looked  in  less  had  I  been  wise). 

That  smile  which  maddened  like  strong  wine  ; 

And  thank  the  gods  thou  art  not  mine. 

II. 

I  thought  I  loved  you,  it  is  true. 
And  almost  think  I  said  so,  too— - 
In  fact,  I'm  sure.     We  vowed,  if  parted, 
We  ne'er  could  live  on,  broken-hearted. 
Our  constitutions  must  be  strong, 
For  still  we  seem  to  jog  along. 
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III. 

I've  just  been  looking  at  a  letter 
Of  yours ;  the  spelling  might  be  better — 
But  who  can  carp  when  life  is  young 
At  spelling  of  the  vulgar  tongue  ? 
Yet  trifles  such  as  these  have  marred 
A  life ;  on  me  that  spelling  jarred. 

IV. 

It  jarred  upon  me  even  then — 
In  that  midsummer  madness  when 
I  fondly  dreamed  that  each  perfection 
In  thee  was  joined  ;  yes,  recollection 
Of  past  days  in  my  soul  fast  welling 
Tells  of  the  shock  of  that  bad  spelling. 

V. 

Like  a  dropped  //,  no  not  so  bad, 

For  though  I  am  no  longer  mad, 

But  in  the  realm  so  cool  and  shady 

Of  reason  dwell.    You  wen  a  lady, 

I  well  remember,  doubt  who  may  it, 

ril  knock  down  him  who  dares  gainsay  it 
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VI. 

That  is,  if  he  be  less  than  I ; 

If  not,  why,  then,  I'll  only  try. 

My  loves  have  all  been  ladies,  Grettchen, 

So  pleased  with  her  fine  golden  Kettchen, 

I  never  liked.     She's  nice  in  song, 

In  real  life  she's  coarse  and  strong. 

VII. 

She  thinks  the  pleasure  much  enhancing. 

To  pinion  to  her  side  in  dancing 

One  hand,  thus  causing  much  vexation 

To  partners,  while  the  conversation 

Of  such  sweet  Grettchens  lacks  the  ease 

Of  those  whose  hands  are  free  from  grease. 

VIII. 

Oh,  dreamy  eyes  !  oh,  golden  hair ! 
Ah,  gently  heaving  bosom  where 
My  head  so  oft  lay  pillowed,  how 
I  loved  you  for  a  time  !  but  now, 
I  know  that  mind  alone  can  please. 
And  thou  had  nought  to  give  but  these. 
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IX. 

Then  why  accuse  me  of  deceit  ? 
Ah,  no  !    I  know  full  well  how  fleet 
And  changeful  is  mere  youthful  passion; 
And  you  ne'er  thought  of  aught  but  fashion — 
Indeed,  I  wonder  how  we  ever 
Could  get  along  so  well  together  ! 


No,  no  !     Far  better  thus  to  part, 

Than  spoil  the  temper,  wear  the  heart 

With  constant  discord,  fret,  and  worry, 

Which  our  poor  mortal  spirits  flurry 

So  sadly  as  our  way  we  wend 

To who  knows  where  ?  but  to  the  end. 

XI. 

Perchance  I'd  met  my  fair  ideal 
In  real  life  (if  aught  is  real), 
Whom  I,  that  faithless  am  miscalled, 
Search  wearily,  oft  worn  and  galled 
By  disenchantment,  tho'  still  buoyed 
By  hope ;  this  misery  we  avoid 
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XIL 

YouVe  wed  to  one  of  good  position 

And  wealth ;  you're  like  in  disposition. 

May  every  new  returning  spring 

To  both  its  choicest  blessings  bring ! 

He  loves  you  more  than  ever  I 

Had  done.     Be  good.     Be  wise.     Good-bye  ! 


(     75     ) 


TO  MISS  LAURA  CRAIGIE  HALKETT, 


"  Fair  Helen  !  "     With  the  dangerous  subtle  smile, 
And  deep,  deep  eyes  and  locks  of  purest  gold. 
And  lips  as  sweet  as  hers  who  could  beguile 
With  nameless  charm  those  warrior  chiefs  of  old. 
Oh,  fair,  fair  form  !     Art  thou  of  earthly  mould,  • 
Or  of  such  dreams  as  those  which  people  Heaven 
And  smile  on  us  in  slumber  ?  for  we  hold 
The  breath  when  gazing ;  unto  thee  is  given 
That  loveliness  for  which  the  soul  in  vain  hath  striven, 

II. 

We  gaze  till  each  sense  aches  with  beauty,  then 
Our  dazzled  eyes,  fast  beating  pulse  and  heart. 
Oppressed  with  too  much  splendour,  tell  how  men 
From  all  that  life  holds  dearest  bore  to  part 
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For  one  fair  face ;  for  now  we  view  what  art 

Hath  vainly  struggled  to  depict  and  know, 

As  dazzled  from  the  vision  we  depart, 

What  fatal  beauty  laid  proud  Ilium  low, 

Led  nations  on  to  death ;  bade  blood  like  water  flow. 


in. 

And  in  those  eyes  the  same  half- weary  sadness, 
And  on  those  lips  the  same  strange  magic  charm ; 
Sweet  eyes  with  pain  half  melting  into  gladness — 
Ah,  sweet,  sad  smile  !     What  can  there  lurk  of  harm 
In  that  fair  dream  ?     Couldst  thou,  as  Helen,  arm 
Brave  men  to  shed  their  blood  for  thee  in  vain  ? 
And  could  that  beauty  which  might  well  disarm 
The  sternness  of  the  sternest  joy  in  pain, 
And  be  at  once  of  earth  the  glory  and  the  bane  ? 


IV. 

Oh,  fatal,  fated  beauty  !     It  is  fate. 

Relentless  fate  hath  given  thee  this  power 

O'er  men  and  souls.     Ah,  should'st  thou  learn  to  hate 

Like  she,  thy  loveliness,  that  splendid  dower 
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Of  beauty  lit  by  genius  !  may  there  lower 

No  clouds  on  thee  as  her ;  not  hers  the  blame 

That  groaning  nations  offered  up  their  flower 

Of  youth  and  manhood,  while  swift  ruin  came 

To  all  she  dazzled.     Why  will  moths  fly  near  the  flame  ? 


V. 

That  fire  both  scorches  and  has  scorched  they  know, 
And  feel  too  well,  and  yet  the  fools  must  fly 
Back  to  be  scorched  again,  till  death  their  woe 
At  last  may  end,  and  then,  when  low  they  lie, 
To  writhe  neath  their  own  folly  till  they  die, 
Ah,  then  like  men  no  doubt  they  curse  the  bright 
Deceitful  flame  which  tempted  them  !     But  why 
Return  with  wings  once  singed  ?     The  cool,  dark  night 
Was  theirs,  and  this  once  learned  say,  Wherefore  tempt 
the  light? 

VI. 

Cease,  cease  I  That  face  with  all  its  glorious  pride, 
Of  genius,  birth,  and  beauty,  scarce  may  need 
"  The  stuff  that  dreams  are  made  of,"  but  deride 
All  woes  of  earth.     Ah,  sweet  !  the  heart  may  bleed 
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Oft,  oft,  for  thee  !    Reck  not  of  that — thy  meed 
Is  such  as  waits  on  genius ;  and  the  star 
Which  rose  upon  thy  birth  still  on  must  lead. 
Nought,  nought  must  its  resistless  progress  bar 
To  where  the  deathless  dead  of  bygone  ages  are 


SONNETS. 


GOETHE. 

Cold,  clear,  majestic  spirit,  who  couldst  play 
With  human  thoughts  and  passions  as  the  wind 
Of  autumn  with  the  withered  leaves — whose  mind 
Shines  forth  like  some  clear,  frosty  wintry  day, 
And  lights  the  understanding,  while  it  chills 
The  heart's  warm  human  blood  with  its  cold  ray 
Of  wintry  sunshine.     Thou  from  earthly  ills, 
From  misery  and  want,  couldst  turn  away 
To  make  of  art  a  goddess,  and  hast  taught 
Full  many  a  useful  lesson ;  not  in  vain 
Great  spirit  then  hast  thou  thy  labour  wrought ; 
Yet  'tis  but  thro'  a  sympathy  with  pain 
And  self-forgctfulness  that  man  may  rise 
To  genius'  highest  flight  when  cold  self  dies. 


(     8o     ) 


SHELLEY. 

Ah  !  whither  art  thou  fled,  most  lovely  spirit, 
Snatched  from  us  in  the  blackness  and  the  storm  ? 
What  fairyland  of  bliss  can  now  inherit 
That  perfect  soul,  so  lofty  yet  so  warm 
With  love  of  man  ?     Alas  !  that  spirit  form 
Not  long  could  shine  upon  us,  far  too  fair 
And  pure  and  sinless  ever  to  perform 
The  dull,  cold  plodding  life  of  toil  and  care 
And  custom  which  we  mortals  lead,  to  wear 
The  chains  of  vile  hypocrisy.     Ah  !  where 
Is  that  most  gentle,  lovely  spirit  fled  ? 
To  join  past  dreams  of  joy,  past  spring  time's  flowers  ; 
The  sea  and  fire.    Ah,  no  !  he  is  not  dead. 
But   lives  where  calm  delight  speeds  on  the  blooming 
hours. 


(     8i      ) 


BYRON, 

Greatest  of  England's  bards  save  one  alone  I 

Too  soon  did  end  that  fiery  life,  too  soon  ! 

Ere  life's  hot  folHes  vanished  in  the  noon 

Of  calmer  judgment,  thy  fierce  race  was  run. 

Bold  eagle,  straining  ever  to  the  sun ! 

How  quickly  granted  was  thjjt  fatal  boon 

Thou  craved'st  ever,  in  that  last  death-swoon 

By  Missolonghi  ere  the  fight  was  won. 

To  make  thy  great  name  deathless  in  a  field 

Untried  as  yet !     Great  man,  when  thou  didst  yield 

That  soul  of  fire  the  light  went  forth,  for  we 

Have  need  of  our  Apollo  who  could  wield 

The  sword  of  freedom.     Child  of  sun  and  sea ! 

My  sun-god  !  dost  thou  ofttimes  think  of  me  ? 


(        82        ) 


KEATS. 

Fair  younger  brother  of  that  bard  who  strove 
To  form  ideal  realms  of  pure  delight, 
And  earnestly  equipped  him  for  the  fight 
He  fiercely  waged  'gainst  all  that  tyrants  wove 
Of  dread  and  hate  and  faith  ;  who  only  love 
Could  worship — love  and  liberty  and  light. 
Thou  not  as  he  didst  combat  for  the  right ; 
More  fragile  wert  thou,  yet  from  far  above, 
From  some  high  heaven  of  poesy,  thou  pourest 
Songs  of  entrancing  sweetness,  for  thou  worest 
E'en  more  than  he  that  robe  too  oft  of  bale. 
Thou  seem'st  as  if  a  part  of  sea  and  forest, 
And  lake  and  stream  \  thy  own  sweet  nightingale 
Trills  forth  no  heavenlier  notes  in  woodland  vale. 


(     83     ) 


SHAKESPEARE. 

Thou  god  of  song  !  were  all  the  songs  ere  sung 

In  one  hymn  joined,  yet  would  they  not  compare 

To  nature's  melody,  nor  yet  may  dare 

Aught  other  bard  to  equal  strains  which  rung 

Thro'  joyous  England  ere  the  black  cloud  hung 

Of  sour  religion,  darkening  all  the  air 

Of  our  sweet  land,  erewhile  so  blithe  and  fair. 

Thou  stand'st  alone  among  a  glorious  throng 

Of  songful  brethren,  as  some  pyramid 

In  Egypt's  sands.     All  deep  things  which  lie  hid 

From  mortal  man,  to  thee  are  clear  as  day  ; 

All  thoughts  and  hopes  of  man  to  thee  all  wise, 

Too  multiform  for  merely  human  eyes, 

Are  thine,  O  god  of  never-fading  bay  ! 


(      84      ) 


THE  END   OF  SONG. 


What  is  the  end  of  song  ?     Is  it  to  sweep 
A  careless  lyre  ?     To  turn  the  careless  eyes 
From  pain  and  grief  and  poverty,  which  keep 
Back  many  a  soaring  spirit  from  the  skies  ? 
To  steel  the  heart  to  all  its  depths  should  move, 
And  chant  the  praises  of  lascivious  love  ? 


II. 

What  is  the  end  of  song  ?    Is  it  to  make 

A  cold,  w^hite,  cruel  goddess  out  of^rt? 

To  see  and  know  but  this  and  to  forsake 

The  struggling  race  of  which  each  forms  a  part  ? 

To  muse  alone  with  nature  and  to  ban 

All  thoughts  of  love  or  sympathy  wdth  man  ? 
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III. 

Were  either  these  her  aim  'twould  be  indeed 
A  grovelHng  art.     To  thrill  an  idle  lyre 
With  praises  of  an  idle,  old-world  creed, — 
Could  lays  like  this  be  quick  with  sacred  fire  ? 
No  !  better  tho'  all  lyres  remained  unstrung; 
No  !  better  that  all  songs  remained  unsung. 

IV. 

To  comfort  the  worn  heart  with  blessed  dew ; 

To  hold  the  mirror  up  to  nature's  self ; 

With  noble  thoughts  the  mind  of  man  to  imbue, 

And  lead  him  to  think  less  of  place  and  pelf; 

To  light  the  world  with  radiance  clear  and  strong ; — 

This,  thi^  alone  can  be  the  end  of  song  ! 


(      86      ) 


THE  FALLING  LEAVES. 


'Tis  come  at  last !     Another  year  is  dying, 
His  mystic  skein  for  ever  dread  Time  weaves. 
In  vain  men's  tears  or  joy,  the  vague  wind  sighing 
With  sweetest  sadness,  while  the  hoary  leaves 
I  all  thick  around  us,  and  the  bosom  heaves 
With  vague  regrets  proclaim  the  end  is  near, 
As  thro'  the  saddened  sky  the  swallow  cleaves 
His  way  to  happier  climes.     Strew,  strew  the  bier, 
Ye  beauteous  faded  leaves  of  the  departing  year. 

II. 

Fall  sweet  oblivion  upon  many  a  thought, 

And  fair,  fond  fancy  we  perchance  have  dreamed  ; 

On  many  an  unseen  battle  we  have  fought 

With  our  own  souls  in  darkness,  thro'  which  gleamed 

At  times  a  ray  of  joy  and  light  which  seemed 
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As  sent  indeed  from  Heaven,  and  let  fall 

Thy  mantle  o'er  some  transient  joys  which  beamed 

Deceitfully,  whose  inmost  heart  was  gall. 

Come,  gracious  death  ;  efface  the  memory  of  all ! 


For  what  is  past  is  thine,  that  which  shall  come 

Is  life's,  and  we  are  life's ;  and  while  the  breeze 

Of  summer  charms  our  senses,  still  our  home 

Is  on  the  blooming  earth;  nor  mayst  thou  freeze 

The  gladsome  soul  with  terrors,  but  appease 

Thy  lust  of  power  with  what  has  passed  away, 

Or  that  which  soon  must  fade,  still  o'er  the  seas 

And  lands  we  wander  freely,  on  the  way 

Girt  round  by  flowers  of  life's  and  youth's  bright  happy  day. 


IV. 

Regret,  remorse,  and  sadness  all  are  vain. 
The  past  is  past,  the  future  is  our  own, 
To  sadly  muse  o'er  past  joys  and  o'er  pain 
Long  dead  ;  the  heart  to  anguish  and  to  groan 
O'er  wasted  chances^-the  eternal  moan 
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Of  all  creation  is  a  fruitless  sigh. 
The  present  and  the  future  are  alone 
Worthy  of  thought  \  and  that  which  has  gone  by 
Has  gone  for  ever,  then  let  foolish  tears  be  dry. 


V, 

Ah,  see  !  the  glad  sun  o'er  the  hills  is  setting, 

To  light  up  with  fresh  brilliancy  the  morn ; 

And  Nature,  her  long  winter's  sleep  forgetting. 

Will  wake  to  budding  life  in  spring  unworn 

By  those  dead  months  of  torpor  and  new-born 

To  life  and  joy  of  springtime  ;  the  green  leaf 

Will  revel  in  glad  sunshine;  golden  corn 

Shall  once  more  deck  the  meadows  \  pain  is  brief, 

And  death  but  leads  to  life,  as  gladness  wells  from  grief! 


VI. 

The  withered  leaves  fall  thick  around  our  feet ; 
The  autumn  skies  are  dim  and  grey,  and  hark  ! 
That  mystic  sough,  it  seems  to  say  how  fleet 
The  winged  moments  hasten,  while  the  bark 
Of  life  rolls  on  to  anchor — where  ?  and  dark, 
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And  cold  is  all  around  us.     Oh,  cling  tight 
To  me,  beloved  !     As  upwards  soars  the  lark 
From  grovelling  earth,  so  thro'  this  mortal  night, 
Guided  by  love,  we  gain  perchance  eternal  light ! 


(      90     ) 


A  MESSAGE. 

You  loved  me  not.     I  loved  you  not,  and  yet 

We  were  not  far  from  love — not  very  far. 

For  weeks  we  lived  together ;  and  at  first 

Your  proud,  pure  face  half  chilled  me,  for  I  feared 

To  speak  to  you,  lest  haply  you  might  deem 

I  valued  that  sweet,  fearless  innocence 

But  as  those  fools  who  think  in  vain  conceit 

That  women  love  but  brazen  insolence ; 

And  this  I  think  you  understood,  for  once 

You  spoke  to  me  with  that  sweet  dangerous  voice. 

A  throb  of  joy  passed  o'er  me;  and  from  then 

We  were  fast  friends,  but  never  spoke  of  love — 

Nor  even  did  I  think  of  it ;  to  me 

You  were  as  some  fair,  proud  young  queen,  to  whom 

All  reverence  was  due,  who  lived  serene 

In  an  olympian  atmosphere  of  art. 

I  did  your  bidding,  as  I  would  have  died 
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To  render  subject's  service  for  one  smile 

Of  that  cold,  proud  pure  face,  which  never  seemed 

As  if  it  knew  of  pain,  until  one  day 

You  told  me  of  your  history,  knowing  well 

I  was  your  staunchest  friend ;  and  then  at  last, 

The  woman's  tears  gushed  forth,  those  long  quelled  tears, 

Quelled  by  the  pride  of  genius  and  of  birth. 

How  brave  you  were  !     How  kind  and  true  to  me. 

In  sickness  or  in  health  !     What  rich  return 

I  reaped  for  my  poor  sympathy  !  and  yet — 

I  loved  you  but  as  men  may  love  the  stars. 

At  length  the  time  came  for  my  last  adieu. 

Ah  Heaven,  how  I  dreaded  it!    I  felt 

As  they  of  old  at  that  last  sad  farewell 

Of  Mary  Stuart ;  but  we  both  were  proud, 

And  spoke  but  words  of  common  courtesy ; 

Then,  looking  in  that  cold,  Greek  face,  I  said, 

With  voice  constrained,  "  Good-bye,"  and,  with  the  hand 

Of  common  friendship,  took  within  my  clasp 

That  soft,  CQol,  high-bred  hand,  and  then  looked  down. 

"  Good-bye  I "  you  said ;  and  then  I  turned  to  go. 

"  I'm  sorry  you  are  leaving  me  so  soon  ; 

I'll  miss  you  very  much,  for  you  have  been 

To  me  as  my  lost  brother."    Then  I  turned, 
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And  saw  the  lovely  eyes  were  dimmed  with  tears. 

I  took  the  little  hand  in  mine  once  more, 

And  kissed  it  as  one  might  have  kissed  a  queen's ; 

But  when  I  tried  to  take  my  last  farewell, 

My  voice  was  choked — I  could  not  say  ''  Good-bye." 

The  violets  you  sent  me  I  have  still, 

And  will  keep  ever  by  me  till  I  die. 

They  ofttimes  make  me  think  of  that  sweet  time 

When  thro'  the  long  sweet  summer  hours  we  dreamed 

'Mid  deep,  deep  stillness  of  some  forest  glade, 

Or  on  the  sunny  slopes  of  some  fair  hill. 

And  now  I  want  to  say  a  word  to  you, 

Tho'  severed  far  by  leagues  of  land  and  sea. 

I  wish  to  say  a  word  to  one  from  whom 

I  never  met  with  aught  but  kindness ;  one 

Who  never  failed  to  chide  me  when  I  erred, 

To  cheer  and  sympathize  with  all ;  to  one 

Who  never  said  an  unkind  word  or  did 

Aught  that  might  be  unworthy, — yet  to  one 

Who  never  loved  me,  whom  I  never  loved. 

If  ever,  in  the  course  of  your  proud  life. 

You  need  a  friend — and,  sweet  one,  it  may  be. 

For  wealth  and  dazzling  beauty  oft  are  girt 

\\ii\\  thousand  dangers  which  pass  others  by , 
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If  that  false  hound  who  cared  but  for  your  gold 
Again  should  trouble  you—  then  send  one  word, 
Send  but  one  word  to  me,  and  this  I  swear — 
You  find  in  me  a  friend  thro'  storm  or  calm, 
Thro'  good  report  or  evil ;  you  will  find 
In  Hfe,  in  death,  a  changeless  friend  in  me. 


(      94 


TO  LADY  C—  F-^. 


Hail  to  thee,  fair  maiden  ! 

Of  the  glorious,  dark  bhie  eyes, 
With  the  hues  of  dawn  inladen, 
And  the  light  of  sunny  skies ; 
And  sweet  cheeks  flushed   like  a  tender  rose   ere  the 
light  of  morning  dies  ! 

11. 

listening  to  that  rippling  laughter, 

Blinded  by  that  sunny  hair, 
Who  recks  of  sorrow  after  ? 
Alas  !  what  can  men  care 
For  aught  but  thee,  when  they  grow  mad  with  thy  beauty 
rich  and  rare  ? 
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III. 

Oh  scornful,  perfect  splendour  ! 

Oh  generous,  kindly  smile  ! 
What  more  could  Venus  render 
To  witch  and  to  beguile  ? 
For  every  high-bred  grace  is  there,  and  each  unconscious 
wile. 

IV. 

The  freshness  of  life's  first  dawning, 

That  haughty  queenlike  grace, 
Those  sweet  lips  ever  scorning 
Aught  low  or  mean  or  base. 
Most  perfect  splendour  of  form  !     Most  glorious  beauty 
of  face ! 


The*  sprung  from  a  line  of  princes, 

Not  one  of  that  haughty  line, 
Of  those  proud  imperial  beauties. 
By  thee  is  fit  to  shine ; 
Or  could  make  men   drunk  as  thou  canst  do,  like  a 
draught  of  strongest  wine. 


96  TO  LADY  C —  F- 


Alas  !  that  beauty  never 

Can  aught  but  blight  and  snare ; 
Alas  !  that  men  must  ever 
Against  thy  charms  beware ; 
Yet  all  on  earth  must  fall  to  those  who  both  can  do  and 
dare ; 


vir. 

Can  touch  with  silken  finger, 
Can  grip  with  grip  of  steel, 
To  those  who  sue  and  linger, 
To  those  who  sigh  and  kneel, 
Thou  art  as  merciless  as  is  the  turn  of  Fortune's  wheel. 


VIII. 

Thou  shouldst  be  sung  by  poet 
Of  soaring  flight  and  wing  ; 

For  I,  full  well  I  know  it, 

Have  naught  of  worth  to  bring, 
And  lay  at  thy  fair  feet,  and  yet  I  still  must  sing. 
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IX. 

For  thou,  I  know,  wilt  pardon 
This  my  poor  halting  strain, 
Nor  will  thy  soft  heart  harden, 
For  'tis  thy  beauty's  bane 
That  they  who  know  thee  ne'er  may  know  forgetfu]ne«:.«^ 
again  ! 

X. 

And  thou,  I  know,  wilt  grant 

A  parting  word  to  one 
Of  those  thou  dost  enchant, 
Who  can  thy  presence  shun, 
But  when  their  eyes  at  length  arc  blind  with  gazing  ou 
the  sun. 

XI. 

The  destinies  of  nations 

Are  swayed  by  taj^er  hands, 
'1  o  woman's  power  oblations 
From  countless  subject  lands 
Are  offered  up,  and  kings  must  bend  'lunth   1    .     z- 
silken  band.s. 


TO   LADY  C—  F- 


XII. 

Be  firm  and  swift  and  daring  ! 

Aim  high  !     Be  cahn  and  keen  ; 
For  aught  but  power  uncaring, 
And  thou  who  now  hast  been 
In  tender  youth  the  queen  of  hearts,  may  be  in  sooth  a 
queen. 


(     99      ) 


TO  MRS.   STEWART, 


Kind  heart,  sweet  voice,  and  lovely  face, 
Frank  eyes  and  soft  caressing  ways, — 
Ah  !  how  am  I  to  sing  thy  praise, 
That  gracious  charm,  that  perfect  grace  ? 

II. 

And  yet  there's  none  can  better  know 
Than  I  the  goodness  of  that  heart, 
Altho'  perchance  a  cruel  dart 
Has  pierced  my  own,  sent  from  thy  bow  ! 


What  if  I  love?  'Tis  now  too  late  I 
You're  wed.  A  goodly  fellow  too  ! 
Ah,  tell  me,  sweet,  what  shall  I  do. 
Thus  tortured  by  a  cruel  fate  ? 
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IV. 


Shall  I  go  hang,  go  drown,  go  burn, 
Go  shoot  myself  ? — for  I  can  not 
Bear  this  pain  longer  ;  say  to  what, 
To  what  fell  fury  shall  I  turn  ! 


A  truce  to  folly  !  you  are  one  ; 
And  he  should  be  a  happy  man, 
For  did  he  live  twice  our  lives  span, 
So  sweet  a  soul  could  ne'er  be  won. 

VI. 

Ah  !  such  a  soul  we  but  can  meet 
Once  in  a  lifetime,  for  in  thee 
We  find  no  thought  of  self  or  see 
Aught  else  than  what  is  pure  and  sweet. 

VIT. 

We  find  thee  ever  kind  and  gay, 
Thinking  of  others'  joys  and  pains. 
Of  others'  hopes  and  loves  and  gains — 
But  ah,  thou  steal'st  our  hearts  away  ! 


X 


TO  MRS.   STEWART. 


Quite  gently,  slowly,  softly,  yet 
We  lose  them  to  thee  none  the  less, 
And  yet  our  tyrant  still  must  bless, 
Who  so  can  smile  and  soothe  and  pet. 

IX. 

Who  so  can  smile  and  soothe  our  pain, 
Yet  one  thing  canst  thou  not  do,  sweet ; 
Call  back  the  past  hours'  winged  feet 
And  give  me  back  my  heart  again ! 


(        I02        ) 


MONTE   CARLO, 


Oh  fairest  of  earth's  fair  places  ! 

Blue  sky  and  sun-kissed  sea  ! 

Sweet  forms  and  lovely  faces, 

And  wine  and  dice  and  glee  ! 

Tho'  'twould  seem  in  thy  chaste  embraces 

No  wickedness  could  be. 


II. 

Ah,  naughty  little  charmer  ! 
On  the  brink  of  the  sunny  wave. 
No  tempests  here  can  harm  her, 
Her  rugged  guards  would  save. 
She,  guarded  by  their  rude  armour, 
Her  rosy  feet  may  lave. 
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III. 

Deceitful  little  beauty ! 
We  cannot  say  thee  nay, 
When  come  to  pay  our  duty 
And  thou  biddest  us  to  stay ; 
Empty  pockets  do  not  suit  ye, 
Then  thou  sendest  us  away. 

IV. 

Like  some  proud  imperious  princess, 
Of  lovers  thou  hast  none, 
Or  so  many  they  are  countless, 
Ah,  I  think  I  know  some  one 
Whom  like  thee  no  man  convinces 
She  can  ever  love  but  one. 


On  me  thou  didst  smile  kindly 
But  I  took  my  leave  in  time, 
For  I  did  not  worship  blindly 
And  I  better  loved  to  climb 
Thy  steep  mountains — or  untimely 
Fate  had  lopped  me  ere  my  prime. 
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VI. 

And  I  always  laid  on  sixes, 
'Tis  a  plan  which  I  maintain 
I  will  not  say  it  enriches, 
But  may  spare  you  half  the  pain 
Of  handing  from  your  breeches 
More  than  half  your  modest  gain. 


Now  adieu,  my  little  fairy  ! 
For  I  hope  not  very  long. 
Recollections  blithe  and  airy 
Of  bright  eyes  and  mirth  and  song, 
And  sweet  days  devoid  of  care  be 
Awaked  !  nor  do  thee  wrong. 


(      I05     ) 


PAINFUL   RESULTS   OF  GAMBLING. 


We  who  have  always  made  it  our  employ 

1  o  study  all  we  can  beneath  the  sun, 

Have  found  that  most  things  have  some  slight  alloy 

Of  good  and  bad  together ;  we  have  done 

Most  things,  have  tasted  of  the  maddening  joy 

Of  woman's  love  which  poets  rave  of,  fun 

No  doubt  at  first;  but  then  you  soon  get  tired, 

And  love  like  other  things  can  oft  be  hired. 


IT. 

How  glorious  the  mad  intoxication 
Of  brimming  bumpers,  when  the  foaming  wine 
Bestows  on  all  of  this  most  fair  creation 
A  radiance  and  a  harmony  divine  ! 
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How  glorious  that  blessed  inebriation, 
When  for  a  moment  we  forget  to  pine 
And  look  before  or  after,  when  all  seems 
As  fairylike  and  lovely  as  in  dreams  ! 


Yes  !  drinking  doubtless  is  a  pleasant  vice. 

Especially  on  waking  up  next  morning. 

Ah  !  who  but  those  who've  tried  can  say  how  nice 

It  is  to  rise  with  mouth  and  forehead  burning, 

And  head  compressed  as  in  an  iron  vice. 

As  scornfully  aside  the  kidneys  spurning, 

You  murmur  ruefully  as  one  in  pain — 

"  I'll  ne'er  touch  aught  but  Zoedone  again  ! " 


But  then,  I  say,  take  every  pleasant  folly. 
There's  none  as  good  as  gaming  to  my  mind. 
Les  dames  are  treacherous,  to  drink  is  silly, 
But  gaming  is  a  vice  that  I'm  inclined 
To  praise  up  to  a  point,  for  will  he  nill  he 
One  oft  must  lose ;  but  then  there  hangs  a  kind 
Of  fascination  round  a  mighty  gambler 
Not  found  in  your  slow-going  steady  ambler. 
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V. 

The  son  of  Nicias,  Napoleon,  Caesar, 
Were  naught  but  gamblers,  tho'  their  stakes  were  high. 
A  lovely  woman,  do  you  wish  to  please  her  ? 
Well,  gamble  for  her,  dry  that  tearful  eye  ! 
L'Audace,  I'Audace,  TAudace  !  you  wish  to  seize  her  ? 
Well,  that  was  Danton's  famous  phrase,  and  I 
Who  am  not  Danton  know  that  sigh  and  fret 
Will  ne'er  obtain  the  heart  of  a  coquette. 

VI. 

All  women  are  coquettes ;  they  are  the  devil ! 
The  very  devil  are  they,  but  TAudace 
Will  gain  both  dames  and  nations  and  lay  level 
Powers  and  dominions,  it  will  strew  the  grass 
O'er  prostrate  cities,  only  keep  a  civil 
Tongue  in  your  head,  maintain  a  face  of  brass, 
And  rest  assured  that  men  are  but  as  fools 
And  follow  him  who  uses  them  as  tools. 

VII. 

But  then  the  golden  rule  of  life  is  this — 

In  all  things  moderation ;  too  much  laughing 


io8  PAINFUL  RESULTS  OF  GAMBLING. 

Or  gaming,  singing,  loving, — yes,  the  kiss 

Of  love  too  oft  is  bad,  and  too  much  quaffing 

Particularly  bad,  romantic  bliss 

Grows  mawkish  with  the  years,  for  always  harping. 

Upon  one  string  grows  tiresome,  we  are  fired 

With  love  of  change ;  are  angels  ever  tired  ? 

VIII. 

However,  gentlest  reader,  we  digress 
From  Monte  Carlo  and  the  gaming  table 
Enough  of  old  thoughts  in  a  newer  dress, 
And  let  us  picture  well  as  we  are  able. 
That  scene  where  fickle  fortune  deigns  to  bless 
And  curse  by  turns,  that  naughty,  noisy  Babel. 
Return,  fair  memory  of  a  joyous  time  1 
Smile  graciously  on  this  my  modest  rhyme  ! 

IX. 

We  entered.     'Tis  a  wdde  and  lofty  hall. 
And  there  you  see  all  classes  and  conditions 
Of  men  and  women,  the  unending  call 
Of  "  Faites  le  jeu  messieurs  !  "  is  heard,  divisions 
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Are  grouped  around  with  eager  faces  all — 
Or  most,  for  some  dissemble,  lovely  visions 
Of  fair  frail  countrywomen  there  are  met 
Lingering  round  trente  et  quarante  and  roulette. 

X. 

And  most  we  marked  a  band  of  aged  crones, 
Around  the  tables  gambling,  grasping,  groaning, 
Like  terriers  who  squabble  for  dry  bones. 
Their  cursed  luck  and  poverty  bemoaning, 
And  younger  dames  assisted  by  small  loans 
From  gallant  cavaliers  and  English  roaming" 
From  Albion's  strand,  to  be  repaid  of  course, 
And  croupiers  yelling  out  with  voices  hoarse. 

XI. 

We  likewise  marked  the  kind  of  calm  anxiety 

Pervading  all  the  room,  and  then  my  Friend 

Essayed  if  haply  he  by  a  variety 

Of  gambler's  wiles  his  mauvaise  chance  might  mend, 

For  some  men  never  learn  the  word  satiety  ; 

In  good  or  ill  may  Heaven  these  defend, 

And  all  her  powers  from  ever  touching  card 

Or  dice,  or  sad  their  fate— thus  saith  the  bard  I 
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XII. 
Ah,  well !  he  was  in  sooth  a  proper  man  ! 
As  fine  a  man  as  one  could  wish  to  see, 
Then  why  abridge  like  this  his  proper  span  ? 
But  we  anticipate.     Ah,  well  then  !  he, 
Altho'  perchance  beneath  the  righteous  ban 
Of  those  religious,  he  might  chance  to  be. 
Was  wondrous  handsome,  with  the  fiery  glance 
And  light,  lithe  footstep  born  of  southern  France. 

XIII. 

And  then  he  bore  that  haughty  nameless  grace 
Distinguishing  the  ancient  French  noblesse. 
Which  joined  to  perfect  form  and  handsome  face. 
Makes  up  a  tout  ensemble  I  confess 
I  think  would  any  other  land  outface, 
And  yet  perchance  may  oftener  curse  than  bless 
Their  owner  ;  and  where'er  this  youth  had  roved 
He  had  been  feared  by  men,  by  women  loved. 

XIV. 

I  liked  him  tho',  and  he  liked  me  I  think, 
I  like  that  sort  of  fellow.     Well,  he  played 
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Away  until  he  stood  upon  the  brink 
Of  utter  ruin,  not  the  least  dismayed. 
And  when  at  last  in  ruin  he  did  sink, 
Not  one  sign  of  emotion  he  displayed, 
But  looked  at  me  with  such  a  pleasant  smile, 
As  if  he  had  won  thousands  all  the  while. 


XV. 

You  know  I  think  he  was  an  utter  fool, 

And  so  I  told  him  frankly ;  nor  do  I 

Wish  to  excuse  him,  yet  a  man  so  cool 

As  he  'fore  utter  ruin  never  by 

The  eye  of  mortal  man  was  seen ;  his  rule 

To  keep  a  bold  front  for  whate'er  might  lie 

In  store  for  him,  he  never  once  forsook, 

Quite  calm  that  face  on  which  girls  loved  to  look. 

XVI. 

We  went  from  out  the  hot  and  stifling  room 
Into  the  soft  and  balmy  southern  air, 
Ah  !  how  can  men  rush  madly  to  the  doom 
Of  rashness,  when  around  are  sights  so  fair 
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And  sweet  and  pure,  where  no  fell  dangers  loom  ? 
But  then  how  few  there  are  who  know  or  care 
For  nature's  beauties  !     Ah,  that  scenes  like  these, 
We  have  described,  alone  vile  man  can  please  ! 

XVII. 

My  friend  then  said,  "  I've  now  lost  every  sou 

That  I  possess."     But  I  was  rather  vexed 

And  answered  brusquely,  "  Then  the  more  fool  you." 

He  laughed,  and  then  T  said,  "  What  will  come  next  ? 

And  what  the  devil  are  you  going  to  do  ? 

I  can't  make  out."     He  did  not  look  perplexed, 

Not  in  the  least,  but  quietly  he  said — 

''  Oh,  I  have  an  idea  in  my  head." 

XVIII. 

We  parted  then,  on  reaching  our  hotel. 

And  went  to  bed,  for  I  was  rather  weary. 

Ah,  friend  !  not  till  the  judgment's  dreadful  knell 

Shall  wake  us  both  may  we  two  meet !     Yet  eerie 

Fancies  beset  me  not  that  night ;  'twas  well 

With  him,  at  least  in  mind,  I  thought,  tho'  queer  he, 

Instead  of  "bon  soir"  should  have  said  "adieu," 

Did  strike  me  even  at  the  time  it's  true. 
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XIX. 

And  so  I  said  to  him,  "  Good  night,  old  fellow, 
I'm  sorry  I  was  harsh,  and  beg  your  pardon. 
May  sweetest  dreams  attend  upon  your  pillow ! 
For  you  I  know  your  plucky  heart  can  harden 
Against  all  woes  of  earth,  nor  wear  the  willow 
For  fate  or  woman,  therefore  to  the  guardian 
And  easer  of  all  woes  I  now  commend  you. 
I'm  very  sorr>'.     Better  luck  attend  you  ! " 

XX. 

He  looked  into  my  eyes,  and  with  a  smile, 

Tender  and  wistful,  took  me  by  the  shoulder ; 

A  smile  as  gentle  and  devoid  of  guile 

As  that  of  a  young  child,  as  they  grow  older 

Men  lose  that  innocence  which  may  beguile 

More  than  all  art,  but  then  our  hearts  grow  colder 

With  lengthening  years.     "  Adieu,  men  cher,"  he  s^iid, 

And  then  we  both  went  quietly  to  bed. 

XXI. 

The  morning  rose.     By  Heaven,  a  glorious  n^*  r,^  • 
That  glad  sun  rising  o*er  the  purple  wave, 

I 
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As  at  the  birth  of  time,  unchanged,  unworn 
By  all  the  aeons ;  and  the  waters  lave 
With  lovers'  kisses  that  soft  shore,  and  scorn 
And  hate  and  pride  and  fear  seem  far,  'twould  save 
Such  beauty  erring  souls  and  turn  to  Heaven 
Their  thoughts,  where  haply  all  may  be  forgiven. 

XXII. 

As  was  my  custom  then  I  sought  our  friend, 

And  thought  we'd  have  a  pleasant  morning  walk 

Together,  for  whate'er  luck  might  attend, 

Or  good  or  bad  on  him  he  yet  would  balk 

Dame  Fortune's  nastiest  tricks,  and  Heaven  forfend  ! 

Ill  luck  must  turn  at  length,  and  so  a  talk 

And  pleasant  morning  stroll  with  him  I  meant 

To  have,  and  to  his  door  my  footsteps  bent. 

XXIII. 

Once  and  again  I  knocked,  but  still  no  answer. 
'*  How  soundly  the  old  lazy  dog  can  sleep  ! " 
And  then  thought  I,  "  I've  hit  upon  a  plan,  sir, 
To  wake  you  up,"  and  so  I  softly  creep. 
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With  step  as  soft  and  noiseless  as  a  dancer 
In  sword  dance,  with  the  base  intent  to  steep 
Those  noble  classic  features,  and  with  douse 
Of  coldest  water  him  from  sleep  to  rouse. 

XXIV. 

But  judge  then,  what  was  my  surprise  on  entering. 

To  find  those  features  terrible  and  rigid, 

The  healthy  flush  of  youth  and  beaut>^  centering, 

Had  gone,  the  high-bred  hands  were  pale  and  frigid, 

The  pulse  had  stopped  !    Ah,  was  it  death  was  hindering 

Our  friend  from  rising  up  ?     For  there  lay  hid 

A  bottle,  labelled  poison,  on  the  ground. 

Oh,  yes  !  the  French  aristocrat  slept  sound. 


(      ii6     ) 


PAUVRE  PETIT. 


The  cheerful  hum  of  a  busy  city 

At  night  time,  rang  thro'  the  wintry  air ; 

An  air  not  thick  and  foul  and  gritty 

As  London  skies,  while  through  the  fair 

Pure  atmosphere  of  Paris  came 

A  thousand  sounds  of  mirth,  for  tame 

Are  all  towns  after  the  wicked  witty 

Mistress  of  minds  and  dispeller  of  care. 


II. 

And  there  lay  a  little  boy  in  an  ingle 
Of  a  house  in  the  Rue  Castiglione, 
Cast  up  as  the  sea  casts  up  its  shingle. 
Creation's  weird  unending  groan 
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Spoke  forth  from  that  poor  weary  child, 
Who  lay  half-sleeping  'mid  all  the  wild 
Turmoil  and  stress  of  the  town,  to  mingle 
One  silent  cry  with  the  wide  world's  moan. 

III. 
For  he  spoke  not  at  all,  and  yet  asleep 
He  was  not  wholly,  and  in  his  eyes 
There  came  a  look  so  strange  and  deep, 
As  half  of  joy  and  half  surprise. 
When  I  spoke  to  him,  and  I  could  see 
The  whole  world's  mystery  there  as  he, 
Half  waking  up  from  imperfect  sleep, 
Heaved  two  such  weary,  weary  sighs. 

IV. 

Beside  him  lay  a  little  lute, 
And  the  little  cheeks  were  pale  and  tliin, 
Oh,  whence  sprang  the  earliest  deadly  root 
Of  this  harvest  of  sorrow  begotten  by  sin  ! 
I  stopped  to  gaze  for  a  moment  when 
There  passed  with  rapid  steps  two  men, 
Who  as  both  were  clad  in  workmen's  suit 
Had  little  to  spare  and  little  to  win. 


PAUVRE  PETIT. 


But  yet  they  gave  of  what  little  they  had, 
And  passing  along  I  heard  them  say, 
"  Pauvre  Petit !  "  and  my  heart  was  glad 
That  there  rest  in  the  world  such  men  as  they. 
But  the  boy  scarce  moved  his  head,  *^  I'm  tired," 
He  only  said  when  I  desired 
To  know  what  ailed  him ;  but  ah  !  the  sad 
Deep  meaning  in  his  "  Je  suis  fatigue." 

VI. 

Then  there  came  a  fair  young  girl  who  stooped, 

And  she  looked  in  the  poor  little  face. 

While  all  o'er  her  fair  shoulders  there  drooped 

Golden  locks,  and  with  that  soft  grace 

Of  fairest  France  she  asked  if  I 

Perchance  could  tell  the  reason  why 

The  poor  child  were  alone  in  this  lonesome  place, 

And  round  us  others  soon  were  grouped. 


And  the  fair  girl  gave  of  her  small  store. 
And  I  heard  her  murmur  "  Pauvre  Petit ! " 
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With  an  angel's  voice ;  ah,  more  !  far  more  ! 

Was  this  girl's  act  of  charity 

Than  deeds  oft  blazoned  in  story  and  fame. 

If  ever  we  may  lay  a  claim 

To  Heaven's  mercy,  then  ye  shall  see 

That  girl's  deed  shall  ne'er  forgotten  be. 

VIII. 

Then  she  passed  with  a  tear  and  a  tender  smile, 
And  all  around  then  gave  to  him, 
And  largely  gave  for  frost  and  guile 
Seemed  gone  from  all  men's  hearts,  and  dim 
My  eyes  grew  watching.     Then  a  man 
Amongst  that  kindly  crowd  began 
To  question  the  child,  and  in  a  while 
Bore  the  boy  away  from  death's  border  rim. 


IX. 

Oh  France  I  fair  France  I  \A\ki  sons  like  these, 
Sweet  France  !  who  dares  to  say  that  thou 
Art  shallow,  selfish,  that  thou  freeze 
Thy  heart  'gainst  real  grief?  and  how 


PAUVRE  PETIT. 


Dare  we  reproach  thee  ?  for  I  never 
In  our  land  saw  such  scene,  nor  ever 
In  other  land  than  her  men  please 
With  names  like  shallow  to  endow. 


THE   END. 
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BAGENAL,  Philip  H.—TYie  American-Irish  and  their  In- 
fluence on  Irish  Politics.     Crown  Svo,  $s. 

BAGOT,  Alan,  C.^.— Accidents  in  Mines:  their  Causes  and 
Prevention.     Crown  Svo,  6/. 

The  Principles  of  Colliery  Ventilation.    Second  Edition, 

greatly  enlarged.     Crown  Svo,  51. 

BAKER,  Sir Sherston,  /?rtr/.— Halleck's  International  Law;  or, 
Rules  Regulating  the  Intercourse  of  States  in  Peace  and  War. 
A  New  Edition,  revised,  with  Notes  and  Cases,     a  vols.     Demy 

Svo,  3SJ. 

The  Laws  relating  to  Quarantine,    Crown  8yo,  12/.  &/. 

BALDWIN,  Capt,  J,  //.—The  Large  and  Small  Game  of 
Bengal  and  the  North-^SVestern  Provinces  of  India. 
With  numerous  Illustrations.     Second  Edition.     410,  2ix. 

BALLIN,  Ada  S,  and  F.  Z.— A  Hebrew  Grammar.  With 
Exercises  selected  from  the  Bible.     Crown  Svo,  7x.  6</. 

BARCLA  Y,  ^r(c»r.— Mountain  Life  in  Algeria.    With  numerous 

Illustrations  by  Photogravure.     Crown  4to,  idr. 

BARLOIV,  James  //.—The  Ulllmalura  of  Pessimism.  An 
Ethical  Study.     Demy  Svo,  cloth,  dr. 

BARNES,  miliam.^An  Outline  of  English  Speechcraft. 
Crown  Svo,  4*. 
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BA  RN£Sj    William .  — continued. 

Outlines    of    Redecraft    (Logic).      With  English  Wording. 
Crown  8vo,  3i'. 

BARTLEY,  G.  C.  r.— Domestic  Kconomy  :  Thrift  in  Every-Day 
Life.  Taught  in  Dialogues  suitable  for  children  of  all  ages. 
Small  crown  8vo,  2s. 

BAUR^  Ferdinand^  Dr.  Ph. — A  Philological  Introduction  to 
Greek  and  Latin  for  Students.  Translated  and  adapted 
from  the  German,  by  C.  Kegan  Paul,  M.A.,  and  E.  D. 
Stone,  M.A.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  ds, 

BAYNESy  Rev.  Canon  R.  H. — At  the  Communion  Time.  A 
Manual  for  Holy  Communion.  With  a  preface  by  the  Right  Rev. 
the  Lord  Bishop  of  Derry  and  Raphoe.     is.  6d. 

BELLARSy  Rev.  ^.— The  Testimony  of  Conscience  to  the 
Truth  and  Divine  Origin  of  the  Christian  Revela- 
tion.    Burney  Prize  Essay.     Small  crown  Svo,  3^-.  6d. 

BELLINGHAM,  Henry,  ^.  P.— Social  Aspects  of  Catholicism 
and  Protestantism  in  their  Civil  Bearing  upon 
Nations.  Translated  and  adapted  from  the  French  of  M.  le 
Baron  de  Haulleville.  With  a  preface  by  His  Eminence 
Cardinal  Manning.  Second  and  Cheaper  Edition.  Crown  Svo, 
3J".  6^. 

BENN,  Alfred  ^.— The  Greek  Philosophers.  2  vols.  Demy  Svo, 
cloth,  28j. 

BENT,  J.  Theodore.— Genoa. :  How  the  Republic  Rose  and  Fell. 
With  18  Illustrations.     Demy  Svo,  iSj. 

BLOOMFIELD,  The  Za^.— Reminiscences  of  Court  and  Dip- 
lomatic Life.  With  three  portraits  and  six  illustrations  by 
the  Author.     Third  edition.     2  vols.     Demy  Svo,  cloth,  28^. 

BLUNT,  The  Ven.  Archdeacon. — The  Divine  Patriot,  and  other 
Sermons.  Preached  in  Scarborough  and  in  Cannes.  Crown 
Svo,  6^-. 

BLUNT,  Wilfred 6*.— The  Future  of  Islam.     Crown  Svo,  6s, 

BONWICK,  J.,  i\>^.  6". 6*.— Pyramid  Facts  and  Fancies.     Crown 
Svo,  5i". 
Egyptian  Belief  and  Modern  Thought.     Large  post  Svo, 
IOJ-.  6d. 

BOUVERIE-PUSEY,   S.   E.  iS".— Permanence  and  Evolution. 

An   Inquiry   into   the    Supposed   Mutability   of  Animal   Types. 
Crown  8vo,  ^s. 

BO  WEN,  IT.  C,  il/.y^.— Studies  in  English.  For  the  use  of  Modern 
Schools.     Third  Edition.      Small  crown  Svo,  \s.  6d. 

English  Grammar  for  Beginners.    Fcap.  Svo,  i^. 
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B RIDGE TT,  Rez>.  T.  ^.—History  of  the  Holy  Kucharist  in 
Great  Britain.     2  vols.     Demy  8vo,  \Zs, 

BRODRICK,  the  Hon.  G.  C— Political  Studies.     Demy  8vo,  i\s. 

BROOKE,  Rev.  S.  ^.— Life  and  Letters  of  the  Late  Rev.  F.  W. 
Robertson,  M.A.     Edited  by. 

I.  Uniform   with    Robertson's    Sermons.     2   vols.       With    Steel 
Portrait.     *js.  6d. 
II.  Library  Edition.     With  Portrait.     8vo,  l2s. 
III.  A  Popular  Edition.     In  i  vol.,  Svo,  6^. 

The  Spirit  of  the  Christian  Life.  A  New  Volume  of 
Sermons.     Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  Ts.  6d. 

The  Fight  of  Faith.  Sermons  preached  on  various  occasions. 
Fifth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  ^s.  6d. 

Theology  in  the  English  Poets.— Cowper,  Coleridge,  Words- 
worth, and  Burns.     Fourth  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Post  Svo,  5j. 

Christ  in  Modern  Life.  Sixteenth  and  Cheaper  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  5^. 

Sermons.  First  Series.  Twelfth  and  Cheaper  Edition.  Crown 
Svo,  5 J. 

Sermons.  Second  Series.  Fifth  and  Cheaper  Edition.  Crown 
Svo,  5J. 

BROOKE,  W.  G.,  Af.A.—rhe  Public  ^Worship  Regulation 
Act.  With  a  Classified  Statement  of  its  Provisions,  Notes, 
and  Index.  Third  Edition,  revised  and  corrected.  Crown 
Svo,  3J.  6d. 
Six  Privy  Council  Judgments.— 1850-72.  Annotated  by. 
Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  gs. 

BROWN,  Rev.  J.  Baldwin,  B.A.—The  Higher  Life.  Its  Reality, 
Experience,  and  Destiny.     Fifth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  $s. 

Doctrine  of  AnnihiUition  in  the  Light  of  the  Gospel  of 
Love.     Five  Discourses.     Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6r/. 

The  Christian  Policy  of  Life.  A  Book  for  Young  Men  of 
Business.     Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  y.  6d, 

BROWN,  y.   Croumbie,    //../?.— Rebolsement   In    France;   or. 
Records  of  the  Replanting  of  the  Alps,  the  Cevennes,  and  the 
Pyrenees  with  Trees,  Herbage,  and  Bush.     Demy  8vo,  \2s.  dd. 
The  Hydrology  of  Southern  Africa.    Demy  Svo,  lor.  6</. 

BROWN,  S.  Borton,  ^.W.— The  Fire  Baptism  of  aU  Flesh; 
or,  the  Coming  Spiritual  Crisis  of  the  Dispensation.  Crown 
Svo,  6j. 

BROWNE,  W.  /».— The  Inspiration  of  the  New  Testament. 
With  a  Preface  by  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Norris,  D.D.  Fcap.  8vo,  ax.  6</. 

BURCKIIARDT,  yor*^.— The  Civilization  of  the  Period  of  the 
Renaissance  in  Italy.  Authorized  translation,  by  S.  G.  C. 
MidcMemore.     2  vols.     Demy  Svo,  24J, 
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BURTON,  Mrs.  Richard.-— "XYiQ  Inner  Life  of  Syria,  Palestine, 
and  the  Holy  Land.  With  Maps,  Photographs,  and 
Coloured  Plates.  Cheaper  Edition  in  one  volume.  Large  post 
8vo,  los.  6d, 

BUSBECQy  Ogier  Ghiselin  de. — His  Life  and  Letters.  By  Charles 
Thornton  Forster,  M.A.,  and  F.  H.  Blackburne  Daniell, 
M.A.     2  vols.     With  Frontispieces.     Demy  8vo,  24J. 

CARPENTER,  Dr.  Phillip  P.— His  Life  and  "Work.  Edited  by 
his  broker,  Russell  Lant  Carpenter.  With  Portrait  and  Vignettes. 
Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  *js.  6d. 

CARPENTER,  W.  B.,  LL.D.,  M.D.,  F.R.S.,  ^/^.— The  Principles 
of  Mental  Physiology.  With  their  Applications  to  the 
Training  and  Discipline  of  the  Mind,  and  the  Study  of  its  Morbid 
Conditions.     Illustrated.     Sixth  Edition.     Svo,  \2s, 

CERVANTES.— i:iie  Ingenious  Knight  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha.  A  New  Translation  from  the  Originals  of  1605  and 
1608.    By  A.  J.  DuFFiELD.  With  Notes.    3  vols.    Demy  8vo,  42J. 

CIIEYNE,  Rev.  T.  A^— The  Prophecies  of  Isaiah.  Translated 
with  Critical  Notes  and  Dissertations.  2  vols.  Second  Edition. 
Demy  Svo,  25^. 

CLAIRA  UT.  —  Elements  of  Geometry.  Translated  by  Dr. 
Kaines.     With  145  Figures^     Crown  8vo,  4>r.  dd. 

CLAYDEN,  P.  J^.— England  under  Lord  Beaconsfield.  The 
Political  History  of  the  Last  Six  Years,  from  the  end  of  1873  to 
the  beginning  of  1880.  Second  Edition,  with  Index  and  con- 
tinuation to  March,  1880.     Demy  8vo,  i6j. 

CLODD,  Edward,  F.R.A.S.—T'he  Childhood  of  the  'World  :  a 
Simple  Account  of  Man  in  Early  Times.  Sixth  Edition.  Crown 
Svo,  3s. 

A  Special  Edition  for  Schools,     is. 

The  Childhood  of  Religions.  Including  a  Simple  Account  of 
the  Birth  and  Growth  of  Myths  and  Legends.  Ninth  Thousand. 
Crown  Svo,  5^. 

A  Special  Edition  for  Schools,     is.  6d. 

Jesus  of  Nazareth.  With  a  brief  sketch  of  Jewish  History  to  the 
Time  of  His  Birth.  Small  crown  Svo,  6s. 
COGHLAN,  J.  Cole,  D.D. — The  Modern  Pharisee  and  other 
Sermons.  Edited  by  the  Very  Rev.  H.  H.  Dickinson,  D.D., 
Dean  of  Chapel  Royal,  Dublin.  New  and  Cheaper  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  7^-.  6d. 

COLERIDGE,  6am.— Phantasmion.  A  Fairy  Tale.  With  an  In- 
troductory Preface,  by  the  Right  Hon.  Lord  Coleridge,  of  Ottery 
St.  Mary.  A  New  Edition.  Illustrated.  Crown  Svo,  *]s.  6d. 
Memoir  and  Letters  of  Sara  Coleridge.  Edited  by  her 
Daughter.  With  Index.  Cheap  Edition.  With  one  Portrait. 
7^.  6d. 
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Collects  Exemplified.  Being  Illustrations  from  the  Old  and  New 
Testaments  of  the  Collects  for  the  Sundays  after  Trinity.  By  the 
Author  of  "  A  Commentary  on  the  Epistles  and  Gospels. "  Edited 
by  the  Rev.  Joseph  Jackson.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

COLLINS,  Mortimer.— i:\ie  Secret  of  Long  Life.    Small  crown  8vo, 

CONNELL,  A.  A^— Discontent  and  Danger  in  India.  Small 
crown  8vo,  y.  6d. 

COOKEy  Prof.  J.  /'.—Scientific  Culture.     Crown  8vo,  u. 

COOPER,  H.  y.— The  Art  of  Furnishing  on  Rational  and 
.^Esthetic  Principles.  New  and  Cheaper  Edition.  Fcap. 
8vo,  IS.  6d. 

CORFIELDy  Prof.,  il/.Z>.— Health.     Crown  8vo,  6j. 

CORY,  William.— K  Guide  to  Modern  English  History.  Part  L 
— MDCCCXV.-MDCCCXXX.  Demy  8vo,  qj.  •  Part  II.— 
MDCCCXXX.-MDCCCXXXV.,  15^. 

CORY,  Col.  Arthur.— H\\Q  Eastern  Menace.    Crown  8vo,  *js.  (>d. 

COTTERILL,  H.  B.—An  Introduction  to  the  Study  of  Poetry. 

Crown  8vo,  ys.  6d. 

COURTNEY,  W.  Z.— The  Metaphysics  of  John  Stuart  MiU. 
Crown  8vo,  5J.  6^. 

COX,  Rev.  Sir  George  W.,  ALA.,  Bart.— A  History  of  Greece  from 
the  Earliest  Period  to  the  end  of  the  Persian  War. 

New  Edition.     2  vols.     Demy  8vo,  36^. 

The  Mythology  of  the  Aryan  Nations.  New  Edition. 
Demy  8vo,  i6s, 

A  General  History  of  Greece  from  the  Karliest  Period 
to  the  Death  of  Alexander  the  Great,  with  a  sketch  of 
the  subsequent  History  to  the  present  time.  New  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  ys.  6d. 

Tales  of  Ancient  Greece.    New  Edition.    Small  crown  8vo,  61. 

School  History  of  Greece.  New  Edition.  With  Maps,  Fcap. 
Svo,  3/.  6d. 

The  Great  Persian  War  from  the  History  of  Herodotus. 

New  Edition.     Fcap.  Svo,  $s.  6d, 

A  Manual  of  Mythology  In  the  form  of  Question  and 
Ans'wer.     New  Edition.     Fcap.  Svo,  3x, 

An  Introduction  to  the  Science  of  Comparative  Myth- 
ology and  Folk-I-ore.    Crown  Svo,  9^. 

COX,  Rn>.  Sir  G.  IV.,  M.A.,  Bart.,  ami  JONES,  Eustace  HiHion.-^ 
Popular  Romances  of  the  Middle  Ages.  Second 
Edition,  in  I  vol.     Crown  Svo,  6/, 

COX,  Ret:  5Vt/«//^/.— Snlvator  Mundl ;  or,  Is  Christ  the  Saviour  of  all 
Men  ?    Seventh  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5r. 
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cox,  Rev.  Samuel. — continued. 

The  Genesis  of  Evil,  and  other  Sermons,  mainly  expository. 
Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

A  Commentary  on  the  Book  of  Job.  With  a  Translation. 
Demy  8vo,  l^s. 

CRAUFURD,  A.  ^.—Seeking  for  Light :  Sermons.    Crown  8vo,  5^. 

CRA  VEN,  Mrs.—K  Year's  Meditations.     Crown  Svo,  6^. 

CRAWFURD,  O^-^^/^.— Portugal,  Old  and  New.  With  Illustra- 
tions and  Maps.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  ds. 

CROZIER,  John  Beattie,  M.B.— i:\iQ  Religion  of  the  Future. 
Crown  Svo,  ds. 

Cyclopaedia  of  Common  things.  Edited  by  the  Rev.  Sir  George 
W.  Cox,  Bart.,  M.A.  With  500  Illustrations.  Third  Edition. 
Large  post  Svo,  *]s.  6d. 

D ALTON,  Rev.  John  Neale,  M.A.,  7?. iV.— Sermons  to  Naval 
Cadets.  Preached  on  board  H.M.S.  *' Britannia."  Second 
Edition.     Small  crown  Svo,  3J.  6d. 

DAVIDSON,  Rev.  Samuel,  D.D.,  LL.D.— i:\iQ  New  Testament, 
translated  from  the  Latest  Greek  Text  of  Tischen- 
dorf .    A  New  and  thoroughly  revised  Edition.    Post  Svg,  los.  6d. 

Canon  of  the  Bible  :  Its  Formation,  History,  and  Fluctuations. 
Third  and  revised  Edition.     Small  crown  Svo,  $s. 

The  Doctrine  of  Last  Things  contained  in  the  New  Testa- 
ment compared  with  the  Notions  of  the  Jews  and  the  Statements 
of  Church  Creeds.     Small  crown  Svo,  cloth,  -^s.  6d. 

DA  V ID  SON,  Thomas.— H\iQ  Parthenon  Frieze,  and  other  Essays. 
Crown  Svo,  6j. 

DA  VIES,  Rev.  J.  L.,  i^.^.— -Theology  and  Morality.  Essays  on 
Questions  of  BeHef  and  Practice.     Crown  Svo,  *]s.  6d. 

DAWSON,  Geo.,  M.A. — Prayers,  with  a  Discourse  on  Prayer. 

Edited  by  his  Wife.     Eighth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6^. 

Sermons  on  Disputed  Points  and  Special  Occasions. 

Edited  by  his  Wife.     Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

Sermons  on  Daily  Life  and  Duty.  Edited  by  his  Wife. 
Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

The  Authentic  Gospel.  A  New  Volume  of  Sermons.  Edited 
by  George  St.  Clair.     Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6^. 

Three  Books  of  God  ;  Nature,  History,  and  Scripture. 

Sermons  edited  by  George  St.  Clair.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6^. 

DE  REDCLIFFE,  Viscount  Stratford.— \N[\iY  am  I  a  Christian  7 
Fifth  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  3^. 

DESPREZ,  Phillip  S.,  B.D.—J:>^niel  and  John  ;  or,  the  Apocalypse 
of  the  Old  and  that  of  the  New  Testament.     Demy  Svo,  12s, 
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DIDON,  Rev.  Father. — Science  without  God.  Conferences  by. 
Translated  from  the  French  by  Rosa  Corder.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth,  5 J. 

DOWDEN,  Edward,  ZZ.Z>.— Shakspere  :  a  Critical  Study  of  his 
Mind  and  Art.     Sixth  Edition.     Post  8vo,  \2s. 

Studies  in  Literature,  1 789-1 877.    Second  and  Cheaper  Edition. 
Large  post  8vo,  ds. 

D  RE  WRY,  G.  a,  M.D.—The  Common-Sense  Management  of 
the  Stomach.     Fifth  Edition.     Fcap.  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

DREIVRY,  G.  a,  M.D.yand BARTLETT,  H.  C,  PJi.D.—Cm^  and 
Platter  ;  or,  Notes  on  Food  and  its  Effects.  New  and  Cheaper 
Edition.     Small  8vo,  is.  6d. 

DUFFIELDy  A.  y.— Don  Quixote  :  his  Critics  and  Commen- 
tators. With  a  brief  account  of  the  minor  works  of  Miguel  de 
Cervantes  Saavedra,  and  a  statement  of  the  aim  and  end  of 
the  greatest  of  them  all.  A  [handy  book  for  general  readers. 
Crown  8vo,  3^.  6d. 

DU  MONCEL,  Count.— T:\iq  Telephone,  the  Microphone,  and 
the  Phonograph.  With  74  Illustrations.  Second  Edition. 
Small  crown  8vo,  5^. 

EDGEWORTH,  F.  K.— Mathematical  Psychics.  An  Essay  on 
the  Application  of  Mathematics  to  Social  Science.  Demy  Svo, 
*js.  6d. 

ED  IS,  Robert  W.,  F.S.A.,  ^/<r.— Decoration  and  Furniture  of 
Tow^n  Houses :  a  Series  of  Cantor  Lectures,  delivered  before 
the  Society  of  Arts,  1880.  Amplified  and  Enlarged.  With  29 
Full-page  Illustrations  and  numerous  Sketches.  Second  Edition. 
Square  Svo,  \2s.  6d. 

Educational  Code  of  the  Prussian  Nation,  In  its  Present 
Form.  In  accordance  with  the  Decisions  of  the  Common  Pro- 
vincial Law,  and  with  those  of  Recent  Legislation.  Cro>vn  Svo, 
2S.  6d. 

Education  Library.    Edited  by  Philip  Magnus  :— 

An    Introduction    to    the     History    of    Educational 
Theories.     J3y  Oscar    Browning,    M.A.    Second  Edition. 

3x.  Gd. 

John  Amos  Comenius :  his  Life  and  Educational  Work.     By 
Prof.  S.  S.  Laurie,  A.M.     3/.  6r/. 

Old  Greek  Education.    By  the  Re^.  Prof.  Mahappy,  M.A. 

IS.  6d. 
Eighteenth  Century  Essays.      Selected  and  Edited  by  Austin 
DonsoN.      With    a    Miniature    Frontispiece    by   R,    Caldec«tt. 
Parchment  Library  Edition,  6s.  ;  velhnu,  yj.  6</. 

ELSDALEt  /^ifwry.— Studies  in  Tennyson's  Idylls.  Crown  Svo,  51. 


10  A  List  of 

ELYOTi  Sir  Thomas.— i:\ie  Boke  named  the  Gouernour.  Edited 
from  the  First  Edition  of  1531  by  Henry  Herbert  Stephen 
Croft,  M.A.,  Barrister-at-Law.  With  Portraits  of  Sir  Thomas 
and  Lady  Elyot,  copied  by  permission  of  her  Majesty  from  Hol- 
bein's Original  Drawings  at  Windsor  Castle.  2  vols.  Fcap.  4to, 
SOS. 

Kranus.  A  Collection  of  Exercises  in  the  Alcaic  and  Sapphic  Metres. 
Edited  by  F.  W.  CoRNiSH,  Assistant  Master  at  Eton.  Crown 
8vo,  2S. 

EVANS,  iJ/^r/^.— The ,  Story  of  Our  Father's  Love,  told  to 
Children.  Fifth  and  Cheaper  Edition.  With  Four  Illustrations. 
Fcap.  8vo,  is.  6d. 

A  Book  of  Common  Prayer  and  ^WTorship  for  House- 
hold Use,  compiled  exclusively  from  the  Holy  Scriptures. 
Second  Edition.     Fcap.  8vo,  is. 

The  Gospel  of  Home  Life.     Crown  8vo,  4^.  6d. 

The  King's  Story-Book.  In  Three  Parts.  Fcap.  8vo,  is.  6d. 
each. 

*^*  Parts  I.  and  II.  with  Eight  Illustrations  and  Two  Picture  Maps, 
now  ready. 

"Fan   K^vsrae"  at  Canton  before  Treaty  Days  1825-1844. 

By  an  old  Resident.    With  frontispiece.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5J". 

FELKIN,  H.  ^.—Technical  Education  in  a  Saxon  To^vn. 

Published  for  the  City  and  Guilds  of  London  Institute  for  the 
Advancement  of  Technical  Education.     Demy  8vo,  is, 

FLOREDICE,  W.  H.—A  Month  among  the  Mere  Irish.  Small 
crown  8vo,  5^. 

Folkestone  Ritual  Case  :  the  Arguments,  Proceedings,  Judgment, 
and  Report.     Demy  8vo,  2^5. 

FORMBY,  Rev.  Henry. — Ancient  Rome  and  its  Connection 
^yvith  the  Christian  Religion  :  An  Outline  of  the  History 
of  the  City  from  its  First  Foundation  down  to  the  Erection  of 
the  Chair  of  St.  Peter,  a.d.  42-47.  With  numerous  Illustrations 
of  Ancient  Monuments,  Sculpture,  and  Coinage,  and  of  the 
Antiquities  of  the  Christian  Catacombs.  Royal  4to,  cloth  extra, 
£2  iQs.  ;  roxburgh  half-morocco,  £2  12s.  6d, 

ERASER,  Do7taId.—'Kyic\xan^Q  Tables  of  Sterling  and  Indian 
Rupee  Currency,  upon  a  new  and  extended  system,  embracing 
Values  from  One  Farthing  to  One  Hundred  Thousand  Pounds, 
and  at  rates  progressing,  in  Sixteenths  of  a  Penny,  from  is,  (^d.  to 
2s.  3^.  per  Rupee.     Royal  8vo,  los,  6d, 

FRISWELL,  7.  Hain.—Hlcie  Better  Self.  Essays  for  Home  Life. 
Crown  8vo,  6s. 
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GARDINER,    Samtul   R.,   and   J.   BASS   MULLINGER,   M.A,— 

Introduction  to  the  Study  of  English  History.    Large 

Crown  8vo,  91. 
GARDNER,  Dorsey. — Quatre  Bras,  Ligny,  and  Waterloo.    A 

Narrative  of  the  Campaign  in  Belgium,  1815.     With  Maps  and 

Plans.     Demy  8vo,  i6j. 

GARDNER,  J.,  J/. Z).— Longevity  :   The  Means  of  Prolonging 

Life    after    Middle    Age.      Fourth    Edition,    revised    and 

enlarged.     Small  crown  Svo,  4^. 
GEDDES,  James. — History  of  the  Administration  of  John  de 

"Witt,  Grand  Pensionary  of  Holland.    Vol.  I.  1623-1654.    With 

Portrait.     Demy  Svo,  15J. 

GENNA,  E.  —  Irresponsible  Philanthropists.  Being  some 
Chapters  on  the  Employment  of  Gentlewomen.  Small  crown 
Svo,  2s.  6d. 

GEORGE,  Henry. — Progress  and  Poverty  :  an  Inquiry  into  the 
Causes  of  Industrial  Depressions,  and  of  Increase  of  Want  with 
Increase  of  Wealth.  The  Remedy.  Second  Edition.  Post 
Svo,  *js.  6d,    Also  a  cheap  edition.     Sewed,  price  6d. 

GILBERT,    i^/rj.  —  Autobiography     and    other    Memorials. 

Edited  by  Josiah  Gilbert.      Third  and  Cheaper  Editioi^     With 

Steel  Portrait  and  several  Wood  Engravings.     Crown  Svo,  7^.  6d. 
GLOVER,  F.y  i1/.^.— Kxempla  Latina.     A  First  Construing  Book, 

with  Short  Notes,  Lexicon,  and  an  Introduction  to  the  Analysis 

of  Sentences.     Fcap.  Svo,  2s. 

GODWIN,  William.— i:\ie  Genius  of  Christianity  Unveiled. 
Being  Essays  never  before  published.  Edited,  with  a  Preface, 
by  C.  Kegan  Paul.     Crown  Svo,  7J.  6</. 

GOLDSMID,  Sir  Francis  Henry,  Bart.,  Q.C.,  Af.P.—Memoir  of. 
With  Portrait.     Second  Edition,  revised.     Crown  Svo,  dr. 

GOOD  ENOUGH,  Commodore  J.  G^.— Memoir  of,  with  Extracts  from 
his  Letters  and  Journals.  Edited  by  his  Widow.  With  Steel 
Engraved  Portrait.     Square  Svo,  5/. 

*^*  Also  a  Library  Edition  with  Maps,  Woodcuts,  and  Steel  Engraved 
Portrait.     Square  post  Svo,  i\s. 
GOSSE,  Edmund  ^K— Studies  in  the  Literature  of  Northern 
Kurope.     With  a  Frontispiece  designed  and  etched   by  Alma 
Tadcma.     New  and  cheaper  edition.     Large  crown  Svo,  dx. 

GOULD,  Rev.  S,  Baring,  J/. .4.— The  Vicar  of  Morwenstov^  :  a 
Memoir  of  the  Rev.  R.  S.  Hawker.  With  PortraiL  TTuid 
Edition,  revised.     Square  post  Svo,  lOr.  6d* 

Germany,   Present  and  Post.    New  and  Cheaper  Edition. 
Large  crown  Svo,  fs.  6d. 

GOIVAN,  Major  Waller  E. — A.  IvanofT*s  Russian  Grammar. 
(i6th  Edition.)  Translatctl,  cnlargctl,  and  arranged  for  use  of 
Students  of  the  Russian  Language.     Demy  Svo,  dx. 
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GRAHAM,  William,  M.A.— i:\ie  Creed  of  Science,  Religious,  Moral, 
and  Social.     Demy  8vo,  12s. 

GRIFFITH,  Thomas,  A.M.— The  Gospel  of  the  Divine  Life :  a 
Study  of  the  Fourth  Evangelist.     Demy  8vo,  I4>5'. 

GRIMLEY,  Rev.  H  N.,  il/.^.— Tremadoc  Sermons,  chiefly  on 
the  Spiritual  Body,  the  Unseen  'World,  and  the 
Divine  Humanity.     Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  ds. 

GRfjNER,  il/.Z.  —  Studies  of  Blast  Furnace  Phenomena. 
Translated  by  L.  D.  B.  Gordon,  F.R.S.E.,  F.G.S.    Demy  8vo, 

GURNEY,  Rev.  Archer. — 'Words  of  Faith  and  Cheer.  A  Mission 
of  Instruction  and  Suggestion.     Crown  8vo,  6j. 

HAECKEL,  Prof.  Ernst.— The  History  of  Creation.  Translation 
revised  by  Professor  E.  Ray  Lankester,  M.A.,  F.R.S.  With 
Coloured  Plates  and  Genealogical  Trees  of  the  various  groups 
of  both  Plants  and  Animals.  2  vols.  Second  Edition.  Post 
8vo,  32^. 

The  History  of  the  K volution  of  Man.     With  numerous 
Illustrations.     2  vols.     Post  8vo,  32^. 

Freedom  in  Science  and  Teaching.     With  a  Prefatory  Note 
by  T.  H.  Huxley,  F.R.S.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

HALF-CROWN  Series  :— 

Sister  Dora  :  a  Biography.     By  Margaret  Lonsdale. 

True  "Words  for  Brave  Men  ;  a  Book  for  Soldiers  and  Sailors. 

By  the  late  Charles  Kingsley. 
An  Inland  Voyage.    By  R.  L.  Stevenson. 
Travels  with  a  Donkey.     By  R.  L.  Stevenson. 
A  Nook  in  the  Apennines.     By  Leader  Scott. 
Notes  of  Travel :  being  Extracts  from  the  Journals  of  Count  Von 

MOLTKE. 

Letters  from  Russia.    By  Count  Von  Moltke. 
English  Sonnets.     Collected  and  Arranged  by  J.  Dennis. 
Lyrics   of    Love.      From    Shakespeare    to    Tennyson. 

Selected  and  Arranged  by  W.  D.  Adams, 
London  Lyrics.    By  F.  Locker. 
Home  Songs  for  Quiet  Hours.     By  the  Rev.  Canon  R.  H. 

Baynes. 

HALLECK'S  International  Law ;  or.  Rules  Regulating  the  Inter 
course  of  States  in  Peace  and  War.  A  New  Edition,  revised, 
with  Notes  and  Cases  by  Sir  Sherston  Baker,  Bart.  2  vols. 
Demy  8vo,  38^. 

HARTINGTON,  The  Right  Hon.  the  Marquis  of,  J/". P.— Election 
Speeches  in  1879  and  1880.  With  Address  to  the  Electors 
of  North-East  Lancashire.     Crown  8vo,  3j".  6^. 
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IIAWEIS,  Rev,  H,  R.,  J/.^.— Current  Coin.  Materialism— The 
Devil — Crime — Drunkenness — Pauperism — Emotion — Recreation 
—The  Sabbath.     Fourth  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5 J. 

Arro^ws  in   the  Air.     Fourth  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown 

8vo,  5^. 
Speech  in  Season.     Fifth  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

Thoughts  for  the  Times.  Twelfth  and  Cheaper  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  5j". 

Unsectarian  Family  Prayers.  New  and  Cheaper  Edition. 
Fcap.  Svo,  IJ-.  dd. 

HAWKINS;  Edwards  Coinerford.—^^\v\l  and  Form.  Sermons 
preached  in  the  Parish  Church  of  Leatherhead.     Crown  Svo,  6j. 

HA  YES,  A,  H.,  yunr.—Ne-w  Colorado,  and  the  Santa  Fe  Trail. 
With  Map  and  60  Illustrations.     Crown  Svo,  Qj. 

HELLWALD,  Baron  F.  Voii.—lCh.e  Russians  in  Central  Asia. 
A  Critical  Examination,  down  to  the  Present  Time,  of  the 
Geography  and  Histoiy  of  Central  Asia.  Translated  by  Lieut. - 
Col.  Theodore  Wirgman,   LL.B.     With  Map.     Large  post 

Svo,   I2S. 

HENRY,  P/nlip.—lDia.Ties  and  Letters  of.  Edited  by  Matthew 
Ilenry  Lee,  M.A.     Large  crown  Svo,  cloth,  ys,  6d. 

HIDE,  Albert. — The  Age  to  Come.     Small  crown  Svo,  cloth,  2s.  (ni. 

HIME,  Major  H.  W.  Z.,  i?.y/.— 'Wagnerism  ;  A  Protest.  Crown 
Svo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 

niNTON,  y.— The  Place  of  the  Physician.  To  which  is  added 
Essays  on  the  Law  of  Human  Life,  and  on  the 
Relations  between  Organic  and  Inorganic  Worlds. 

Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  3^.  td. 

Philosophy  and  Religion.  Selections  from  the  MSS.  of  the 
late  James  IIinton.  Edited  by  Caroline  Haddon.  Crown 
Svo,  5j. 

Physiology  for  Practical  Use.  By  Various  Writers,  With 
50  Illustrations.     Third  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  51. 

An  Atlas  of  Diseases  of  the  Membrana  Tympani.    With 

Descriptive  Text.     Post  Svo, £^\o  lOj. 

The  Questions  of  Aural  Surgery.  With  Illuslraiions.  2  vols. 
Post  Svo,  I2J.  6«/. 

Chapters  on  the  Art  of  Thinking,  and  other  Essays. 
With  an  Introtluction  by  Shadwortu  IIodcson.  Edited  by 
C.  II.  IIinton.     Crown  Svo,  8j.  6/. 

The  Mystery  of  Pain.    New  Edition.    Fcop.  Svo,  i  . 

Life  and  Letters.  Edited  by  Ellice  Hopkins,  with  an  Intro- 
duction l)v  Sir  W.  W.  Gull,  Bart.,  and  Portrait  engraved  on 
Steel  by  C.  H.  Jeens.    Fourth  Edition.    Crown  Svo,  »x.  6c/. 
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HOOPER,  Mary.—XAXWe  Dinners :  Ho^wr  to  Serve  them  ^with 
Elegance  and  Economy.  Seventeenth  Edition.  Crown 
8vo,  2s.  6d. 

Cookery  for  Invalids,  Persons  of  Delicate  Digestion, 
and  Children.     Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

Every-Day  Meals.  Being  Economical  and  Wholesome  Recipes 
for  Breakfast,  Luncheon,  and  Supper.  Fifth  Edition.  Crown 
8vo,  2s.  6d. 

HOPKINS,  Ellice.—lAfe  and  Letters  of  James  Hinton,  with  an 
Introduction  by  Sir  W.  W.  Gull,  Bart.,  and  Portrait  engraved 
on  Steel  by  C.  H.  Jeens.     Fourth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  8j.  6d. 

^Work  amongst  'Working  Men.  Fourth  edition.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  3i'.  6d. 

HORNER,  The  Misses. — "Walks  in  Florence.    A  New  and  thoroughly 
Revised  Edition.     2  vols.    Crown  8vo.     Limp  cloth.    With  IHus- 
trations. 
Vol.  L— Churches,  Streets,  and  Palaces.     lo^.  dd. 
Vol.  II. — Public  Galleries  and  Museums.     5^. 

HOSPITALIER,  ^.— The  Modern  Applications  of  Electricity. 

Translated  and  Enlarged  by  Julius  Maier,  Ph.D.     With  170 
Illustrations.     Demy  8vo,  16^. 

Household    Readings    on    Prophecy.      By  a  Layman.      Small 

crown  8vo,  3J.  dd, 
HUGHES,  Henry.— i:\iQ  Redemption  of  the  ^?V'orld.     Crown  8vo, 

3^.  6d. 
HULL,  Edmund  C.  P.— The  European  in  India.     With  a  Medical 

Guide  for  Anglo-Indians.     By  R.  S.  Mair,  M.D.,  F.R.C.S.E. 

Third  Edition,  Revised  and  Corrected.     Post  8vo,  6j. 

HUNTINGFORD,  Rev.  E.,  D.C.L.—ricie  Apocalypse.  With  a 
Commentary  and  Introductory  Essay.     Demy  8vo,  gs. 

HUTTON,  Arthur,  M.A.—The  Anglican  Ministry:  Its  Nature 
and  Value  in  relation  to  the  Catholic  Priesthood.  With  a  Preface 
by  His  Eminence  Cardinal  Newman.     Demy  8vo,  14s. 

HUTTON,  Rev.  C.  7^.— Unconscious  Testimony  ;  or,  the  Silent 
Witness  of  the  Hebrew  to  the  Truth  of  the  Historical  Scriptures. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 

JENKINS,  E.,  and  RAYMOND,  y.— The  Architect's  Legal 
Handbook.     Third  Edition,  Revised.     Crown  Svo,  ds. 

JENKINS,  Rev.  R.  C,  A f. A. —The  Privilege  of  Peter,  and  the 
Claims  of  the  Roman  Church  confronted  with  the  Scriptures, 
the  Councils,  and  the  Testimony  of  the  Popes  themselves.  Fcap. 
Svo,  3^-.  6d. 

JERVIS,  Rev.  W.  Henley.  — TYiQ  Galilean  Church  and  the 
Revolution.  A  Sequel  to  the  History  of  the  Church  of 
France,  from  the  Concordat  of  Bologna  to  the  Revolution, 
Demy  8vo,  iSj". 
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JOEL,  L. — A  Consul's  Manual  and  Shipowner's  and  Ship- 
master's Practical  Guide  in  their  Transactions 
Abroad.  With  Definitions  of  Nautical,  Mercantile,  and  Legal 
Terms;  a  Glossary  of  Mercantile  Terms  in  English,  French, 
German,  Italian,  and  Spanish ;  Tables  of  the  Money,  Weights, 
and  Measures  of  the  Principal  Commercial  Nations  and  their 
Equivalents  in  British  Standards;  and  Forms  of  Consular  and 
Notarial  Acts.     Demy  8vo,  12s. 

JOHNSTONE,  C.  F.,  iT/./4.— Historical  Abstracts:  being  Outlines 
of  the  History  of  some  of  the  less  known  States  of  Europe. 
Crown  8vo,  7j.  6^. 

JOLLY,  William,  F.R.S.E,,  <?/■<:.— The  Life  of  John  Duncan, 
Scotch  ^SATeaver  and  Botanist.  With  Sketches  of  his 
Friends  and  Notices  of  his  Times.  Large  crown  8vo,  with 
etched  portrait,  cloth,  9J. 

JONCOURT,  Madame  Marie  </.?.— "Wholesome  Cookery.  Crown 
8vo,  3^.  6^. 

JONES,  C.  ^.— The  Foreign  Freaks  of  Five  Friends.  With  30 
Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  6j. 

JONES,  Lucy. — Puddings  and  Sweets  :  being  Three  Hundred  and 
Sixty-five  Receipts  approved  by  experience.     Crown  8vo,  2^.  6</. 

JOYCE,  P.  W.,  LL,D.,  etc.—0\&  Celtic  Romances.  Translated 
from  the  Gaelic,     Crown  8vo,  *js.  (yd. 

JOYNES,  J.  Z.— The  Adventures  of  a  Tourist  In  Ireland. 
Second  edition.     Small  crown  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  td, 

KAUFMANN,  Rev.  M.,  i?.^.— Socialism  :  its  Nature,  its  Dangers, 
and  its  Remedies  considered.     Crown  8vo,  7^.  6r/. 

Utopias  ;  or,  Schemes  of  Social  Improvement,  from  Sir  Thomas 

More  to  Karl  Marx.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

KAY^  Joseph.— Vtqq  Trade  in  Land.  Edited  by  his  Widow.  With 
Preface  by  the  Right  Hon.  John  Bright,  M.P.  Sixth  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  5j. 

KEMPIS,  Thomas  a.— Of  the  Imitation  of  Christ.  Parchment 
Library  Edition,  dr.  ;  or  vellum,  7j.  6</.  The  Red  Line  Etiition, 
fcap.  8vo,  red  edges,  2J.  6r/.  The  Cabinet  Edition,  small  Svo, 
cloth  limp,  \s.  ;  cloth  boards,  red  e<lges,  i/.  6</.  The  Miniature 
Edition,  red  edges,  32mo,  u. 

*^*    All  the  above  Editions  may  be  had  in  various  extra  bindings. 

KENT,  C— Corona  CathoUca  ad  Petri  successoris  Pedes 
Oblata.  De  Summi  Pontinols  Leonis  XIII.  As- 
sumptiono  Epigramma.  In  Quinquoginta  Linguis.  Fcap. 
4to,  ISJ. 

KERNER,  Dr.  ^.—Flowers  and  their  Unbidden  Guests. 
Translation  edited  by  W.  OoLE,  M.A.,  M.D.  With  lUuilralions, 
Square  Svo,  9J. 
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KETTLE  WELL,  Rev.  6".— Thomas  a  Kempis  and  the  Brothers 
of  Common  Life.  2  vols.  With  Frontispieces.  Demy  8vo, 
30J-. 

KIDD,  Joseph,  Af.D.—The  Laws  of  Therapeutics  ;  or,  the  Science 
and  Art  of  Medicine.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

KIN  AH  AN,  G.  He^iry,  M.R.I.  A. —The  Geology  of  Ireland,  with 
numerous  Ilhistrations  and  a  Geological  Map  of  Ireland.  Square 
8vo,  1 5 J. 

KINGSFORD,  Anna,  M.D.—TYie  Perfect  ^Way  in  Diet.  A 
Treatise  advocating  a  Return  to  the  Natural  and  Ancient  Food  of 
our  Race.     Small  crown  8vo,  2.s. 

KINGSLEY,  Charles,  iJ/.^.— Letters  and  Memories  of  his  Life. 

Edited  by  his  Wife.  With  two  Steel  Engraved  Portraits,  and 
Vignettes  on  Wood.  Eleventh  Cabinet  Edition.  2  vols.  Crown 
8vo,  12s. 

All  Saints'  Day,  and  other  Sermons.     Edited  by  the  Rev.  W. 
Harrison.     Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  *js.  6d. 

True  'Words    for    Brave  Men.     A  Book  for  SoldieiV  and 
Sailors'  Libraries.     Eighth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  2s.  dd. 

KNIGHT,  Professor  ^.—Studies  in  Philosophy  and  Literature. 
Large  Post  8vo,  "js.  6d. 

KNOX,  Alexander  A. — The  New  Playground  ;  or.  Wanderings  in 
Algeria.    New  and  cheaper  edition.     Large  crown  8vo,  6s. 

LA  URIE,  S.  6*. —The  Training  of  Teachers,  and  other  Educational 
Papers.     Crown  8vo,  7^.  6d. 

LEE,  Rev.  F.  G.,  B.C.L.—The  Other  "World  ;  or,  GHmpses  of  the 
Supernatural.     2  vols.     A  New  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  15^-. 

LEWIS,  Edward  Dillon.— K  Draft  Code  of  Criminal  Law  and 
Procedure.     Demy  8vo,  2\s. 

LINDSA  V,  W.  Lauder,  M.D.—liJl\xi&  in  the  Lower  Animals  in 
Health  and  Disease.    2  vols.     Demy  8vo,  32^. 
Vol.  I.— Mind  in  Health.     Vol.  II.— Mind  in  Disease. 

LLOYD,  Walter. — The  Hope  of  the  "World  :  An  Essay  on  Universal 
Redemption.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

LONSDALE,  Margaret. — Sister  Dora  :  a  Biography.  With  Portrait. 
Twenty-fifth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

LORIMER,  Peter,  Z>.Z>.— John  Knox  and  the  Church  of  Kng- 
land.  His  Work  in  her  Pulpit,  and  his  Influence  upon  her 
Liturgy,  Articles,  and  Parties.     Demy  8vo,  \2.s. 

John  "Wiclif  and  his  English  Precursors,  By  Gerhard 
Victor  Lechler.  Translated  from  the  German,  with  additional 
Notes.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Demy  8vo,  \os,  6d. 
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LOWDERy  Charles.— A  Biography.  By  the  Author  of  "  St.  Teresa." 
New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  8vo.     With  Portrait.     3^.  6(i, 

MACHIAVELLI,  Niccoli.  The  Prince.  Translated  from  the  Italian 
by  N.  H.  T.  Small  crown  8vo,  printed  on  hand-made  paper, 
bevelled  boards,  6j'. 

MACKENZIE^  Alexander, — How  India  is  Governed.  Being  an 
Account  of  England's  work  in  India.     Small  crown  8vo,  2^. 

MACNAUGHT,  Rev.  John.—CcenSL  Domini  :  An  Essay  on  the  Lord's 
Supper,  its  Primitive  Institution,  Apostolic  Uses,  and  Subsequent 
History.     Demy  Svo,  14J. 

MAGNUS,  Mrs. — About  the  Jews  since  Bible  Times.  From  the 
Babylonian  Exile  till  the  English  Exodus.     Small  crown  Svo,  6^. 

MAIR,  R.  S.y  M.D.,  E.R.C.S.E.—The  Medical  Guide  for  Anglo- 
Indians.  Being  a  Compendium  of  Advice  to  Europeans  in 
India,  relating  to  the  Preservation  and  Regulation  of  Health. 
With  a  Supplement  on  the  Management  of  Children  in  India. 
Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  limp  cloth,  3^.  6cf. 

MANNING,   His  Eminence    Cardinal.— i:\iQ    True    Story  of  the 

Vatican  Council.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 
Many  Voices.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  red  edges,  6s, 

MARKHAM,  Capt.  Albert  Hastings,  R.N,— The  Great  Frozen  Sea  : 
A  Personal  Narrative  of  the  Voyage  of  the  Alert  during  the  Arctic 
Expedition  of  1875-6.  With  6  Full-page  Illustrations,  2  Maps, 
and  27  Woodcuts.  Fifth  and  Cheaper  Edition.  Crown  Svo,  os, 
A  Polar  Reconnaissance  :  being  the  Voyage  of  the  Isbjortt 
to  NovayaZemlya  in  1879.  With  10  Illustrations.  Demy  Svo,  i6j. 

Marriage  and  Maternity  ;  or.  Scripture  Wives  and  Mothers.  Small 
crown  Svo,  4^.  dd. 

MA  R  TINE  A  U,  Gert  mde.—OMtlixiQ  Lessons  on  Morals.  Small 
crown  Svo,  3^.  6d. 

McGRATH,  7>r^;r<r.— Pictures  from  Ireland.    New  and  Cheaper 

Edition.     Crown  Svo,  2s, 

MEREDITH,  i1/./f.—Theo tokos,  the  Example  for  Woman. 
Dedicated,  by  permission,  to  Lady  Agnrs  Wood.  Revised  by 
the  Venerable  Archdeacon  Dbnison.     32mo,  limp  cloth,  u.  6rf; 

MILLER,  Edraard.—The  History  and  Doctrines  of  Irvingism  ; 
or,  the  so-called  Catholic  and  Apostolic  Church,  a  vols.  Large 
post  Svo,  2  5 J. 

The  Church  in  Relation  to  the  State.    Large  crown  Svo, 

7s.  6d, 

MILNE,  yam&s.— Tables  of  Exchange  for  the  Conversion  of  Sterling 
Moncv  into  Indian  and  Ceylon  Currency,  at  Rates  from  ix.  W.  lo 
2s,  2d.  per  Rupee.     Second  Edition.     Demy  Svo,  ;^a  ts, 

MINCIIIN,  J,  (7.— Bulgaria  since  the  War  :  Notes  of  a  Tour  in 
the  Autumn  of  1879.     Small  crown  Svo,  y,  6</. 
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MIVARTy  St.  George.— 1^^X^XYQ  and  Thought :  An  Introduction  to  a 
Natural  Philosophy.     Demy  8vo,  cloth,  lOJ".  6d, 

MOCKLERi  E. — A  Grammar  of  the  Baloochee  Language,  as 

it  is  spoken  in  Makran  (Ancient  Gedrosia),  in  the  Persia- Arabic 
and  Roman  characters.     Fcap.  8vo,  <^s. 

MOLESWORTB,  Rev.  W.  Nassau,  iJ/.^.— History  of  the  Church 
of  Kngland  frona  1660.     Large  crown  8vo,  7^.  6d. 

MORELL,  y.  i?.— Kuclid  Simplified  in  Method  and  Language. 

Being  a  Manual  of  Geometry.  Compiled  from  the  most  important 
French  Works,  approved  by  the  University  of  Paris  and  the 
Minister  of  Public  Instruction.     Fcap.  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

MORSE,  E.  S.,  I'h.D.—Fivsl  Book  of  Zoology.  With  numerous 
Illustrations.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

MURPHY,  John  Nicholas.— ^\ie  Chair  of  Peter ;  or,  the  Papacy 
considered  in  its  Institution,  Development,  and  Organization,  and 
in  the  Benefits  which  for  over  Eighteen  Centuries  it  has  conferred 
on  Mankind.     Demy  Svo,  cloth,  i8j. 

MUNRO,  Major- Gen.  Sir  Thomas,  Bart.,  K.C.B.,  Goveo-nor  of  Madras. 
— Selections  from  his  Minutes  and  other  Official 
Writings.  Edited,  with  an  Introductory  Memoir,  by  Sir  Alex- 
ander Arbuthnot,  K.C.S.I.,  CLE.    2  vols.    Demy  Svo,  30j-. 

NELSON,  J.  H.y  M.A.—A  Prospectus  of  the  Scientific  Study 
of  the  Hindu  X^arw.     Demy  Svo,  gs. 

NEWMAN,  J.  H.,  Z),Z>.— Characteristics  from  the  ^Writings 

of.     Being  Selections  from  his  various  Works.     Arranged  with 
the  Author's  personal  Approval.     Sixth  Edition.     With  Portrait. 
Crown  Svo,  6j". 
*^.*  A  Portrait  of  Cardinal  Newman,  mounted  for  framing,  can  be 
had,  2s.  6d. 

Ne^w  "Werther,     By  Loki.     Small  crown  Svo,  2s.  6d, 

NICHOLSON,  Edward  Byron.— HYie  Gospel  according  to  the 
Hebre^ws.  Its  Fragments  Translated  and  Annotated  with  a 
Critical  Analysis  of  the  External  and  Internal  Evidence  relating 
to  it.     Demy  Svo,  gs.  6d. 

A    New    Commentary    on    the    Gospel    according   to 
Matthe-w.     Demy  Svo,  12s. 

The  Rights  of  an  Animal.     Crown  Svo,  3^.  6d, 

ALGOLS,  Arthur,  E.G.S.,  E.R.G.S.—ChdL^levs  from  the  Physical 
History  of  the  Earth  :  an  Introduction  to  Geology  and 
Palaeontology.     With  numerous  Illustrations.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

NO  PS,  Marianne. — Class  Lessons  on  Euclid.  Part  I.  containing 
t?  e  First  two  Books  of  the  Elements.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 

Notes  on  St,  Paul's  Epistle  to  the  Galatians.  For  Readers  of 
the  Authorised  Version  or  the  Original  Greek.    Demy  Svo,  2s.  6d. 
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Nuces :  Exercises  on  the  Syntax  of  the  Public  School  Latin 
Primer.     New  Edition  in  Three  Parts.     Crown  8vo,  each  is. 
*^*  The  Three  Parts  can  also  be  had  bound  together,  y. 

OATESy  Frank,  Ai^.G^.^".— Matabele  Land  and  the  Victoria 
Falls.  A  Naturalist's  Wanderings  in  the  Interior  of  South 
Africa.  Edited  by  C.  G.  Gates,  B.A.  With  numerous  Illustra- 
tions and  4  Maps.     Demy  8vo,  2iJ. 

OGLE,  W.,  M.D.,  F.R.C.P.—KvisXoWe  on  the  Parts  of  Animals. 
Translated,  with  Introduction  and  Notes.     Royal  8vo,  I2s.  6J. 

O'MEARA,  Kathleen. — Frederic  Ozanam,  Professor  of  the  Sorbonne  : 
His  Life  and  Work.     Second  Edition.    Crown  Svo,  *]s.  dd. 

Henri  Perreyve  and  his  Counsels  to  the  Sick.  Small 
crown  Svo,  5j". 

OSBORNE,  Rev.  W.  ^.— The  Revised  Version  of  the  New  Tes- 
tament. A  Critical  Commentary,  with  Notes  upon  the  Text. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth,  5^. 

OTTLEY,  H.  Bickersteth.— i:\iQ  Great  Dilemma.  Christ  His  Own 
Witness  or  His  Own  Accuser.  Six  Lectures,  Second  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3^.  6d. 

Our  Public  Schools — Eton,  Harrow,  Winchester,  Rugby, 
Westminster,      Marlborough,     The     Charterhouse. 

Crown  Svo,  6s. 

OWEN,  F,  i1/.— John  Keats  :  a  Study.     Crown  Svo,  6j. 

OWEN,  Rev.  Robert,  ^.Z>.— Sanctorale  Catholicum ;  or,  fiook  of 
Saints.    With  Notes,  Critical,  Exegetical,  and  Historical.    Demy 
Svo,  iSj. 
An  Essay  on  the  Communion  of  Saints.     Including  an 
Examination  of  the  Cultus  Sanctorum.     2s, 

OXENHAM,  Riv.  F.  Nutiombe.—-^\\Ci\.  is  the  Truth  as  to  Ever- 
lasting Punishment.     Part  II.     Being  an  Historical  Inquiry 
into  the  Witness  and  Weight  of  certain  Anti-Origcnist  Councils. 
Crown  Svo,  2s.  (xi, 
♦<i*  Parts  I.  and  H.  complete  in  one  volume,  71. 

OXONIENSES.—Ti.om!in\sTnt  Protestantism,  Anglicanism. 
Being  a  Layman's  View  of  some  questions  of  the  Day.  Together 
with  Remarks  on  Dr.  Liltlcdale's  "  Plain  Reasons  against  join- 
ing  the  Church  of  Rome."     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  31.  6<^ 

VALiMER,  the  laie  /f'lV/ia/w.— Notes  of  a  Visit  to  Russia  in 
1840-1841.  Selected  and  arranged  by  John  H.  Cardinal 
Newman,  with  portrait.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  8f.  6</. 

Parchment  Library.  Choicely  Trinted  on  band-inad«  paper,  limp 
parchment  anti(|uc,  6x.  ;  vellum,  7/.  dd.  cacH  volume. 

French  Lyrics.  Selected  and  Annotated  by  Georqb  Saints- 
DUKY.  With  a  minaturc  frontispiece  designed  and  etched  by 
H.  G.  Glindoni. 
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Parchment  X^ihv ar^ -—contimied. 

The  Fables  of  Mr.  John  Gay.  With  Memoir  by  Austin 
DOBSON,  and  an  etched  portrait  from  an  unfinished  Oil  Sketch 
by  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller. 

Select  Letters  of  Percy  Bysshe  Shelley.  Edited,  with  an 
Introduction,  by  Richard  Garnett. 

The  Christian  Year.  Thoughts  in  Verse  for  the  Sundays  and 
Holy  Days  throughout  the  Year.  With  Miniature  Portrait  of  the 
Rev.  J.  Keble,  after  a  Drawing  by  G.  Richmond,  R.A. 

Shakspere's    'SATorks.     Now    publishing    in    Twelve    Monthly 

Volumes. 
Eighteenth  Century  Kssays.    Selected  and  Edited  by  Austin 

DoBSON.     With  a  Miniature  Frontispiece  by  R.  Caldecott. 

Q.  Horati  Flacci  Opera.  Edited  by  F.  A.  Cornish,  Assistant 
Master  at  Eton.  With  a  Frontispiece  after  a  design  by  L.  Alma 
Tadema,  etched  by  Leopold  Lowenstam. 

Edgar  Allan  Poe's  Poems.  With  an  Essay  on  his  Poetry  by 
Andrew  Lang,  and  a  Frontispiece  by  Linley  Sambourne. 

Shakspere's  Sonnets.  Edited  by  Edward  Dowden.  With  a 
Frontispiece  etched  by  Leopold  Lowenstam,  after  the  Death  Mask. 

English  Odes.  Selected  by  Edmund  W.  Gosse.  With  Frontis- 
piece on  India  paper  by  Hamo  Thornycroft,  A. R.A. 

Of  the  Imitation  of  Christ.  By  Thomas  a  Kempis.  A 
revised  Translation.  With  Frontispiece  on  India  paper,  from  a 
Design  by  W.  B.  Richmond. 

Tennyson's  The  Princess :  a  Medley.  With  a  Miniature 
Frontispiece  by  H.  M.  Paget,  and  a  Tailpiece  in  Outline  by 
Gordon  Browne. 

Poems :  Selected  from  Percy  Bysshe  Shelley.  Dedicated  to 
Lady  Shelley.  With  a  Preface  by  Richard  Garnett  and^  a 
Miniature  Frontispiece. 

Tennyson's  "  In  Memoriam."  With  a  Miniature  Portrait 
in  eau-forte  by  Le  Rat,  after  a  Photograph  by  the  late  Mrs. 
Cameron. 

PARKER,yoseph,D.D.—i:h.e  Paraclete:  An  Essay  on  the  Personality 
and  Ministry  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  with  some  reference  to  current 
discussions.     Second  Edition.     Demy  8vo,  12s. 

PARR,  Capt.  H.  Hallam,  C.M.G.—-K  Sketch  of  the  Kafir  and 
Zulu  ^Wars  :  Guadana  to  Isandhlwana.  With  Maps.  SmaU 
crown  8vo,  5^. 

PARSLOE,  Joseph.— Omv  Railways.  Sketches,  Historical  and 
Descriptive.  With  Practical  Information  as  to  Fares  and  Rates, 
etc.,  and  a  Chapter  on  Railway  Reform.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 
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PATTISON,  Mrs,  Mar/k.—The  Renaissance  of  Art  in  France. 

With  Nineteen  Steel  Engravings.     2  vols.     Demy  8vo,  32J. 

PEARSON,  Rev.  ^.— ^Week-day  Living.  A  Book  for  Young  Men 
and  Women.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

PENRICE,  Maj.  J.,  B.A.—K  Dictionary  and  Glossary  of  the 
Ko-ran,  With  Copious  Grammatical  References  and  Explana- 
tions of  the  Text.     4to,  21s. 

PESCHELy  Dr.  Oscar.— l^Yie  Races  of  Man  and  their  Geo- 
graphical Distribution.     Large  crown  8vo,  9^. 

PETERS,  F.  J/.— The  Nicomachean  Ethics  of  Aristotle.  Trans- 
lated by.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

PIDGEON,  Z>.— An  Engineer's  Holiday  ;  or,  Notes  of  a  Round 
Trip  from  Long.  0°  to  0°.  New  and  cheaper  edition.  Large 
crown  8vo,  7j.  (id. 

PL  AYE  AIR,  Lieut.-Col.—Tva.'vels  in  the  Footsteps  of  Bruce  in 
Algeria  and  Tunis.  Illustrated  by  facsimiles  of  Bruce's 
original  Drawings,  Photographs,  Maps,  etc.  Royal  4to  cloth, 
bevelled  boards,  gilt  leaves,  ^3  35-. 

POLLOCK,  Frederick.— Spinoza.,  his  Life  and  Philosophy. 
Demy  8vo,  16s, 

POLLOCK,  W.  -^.—Lectures  on  French  Poets.  Delivered  at  the 
Royal  Institution.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^. 

POOR,    Laura  ^.—Sanskrit    and    its    Kindred    Literatures. 

Studies  in  Comparative  Mythology.     Small  crown  8vo,  5J. 

PRICE,  Prof.  Bonamy.-CMTvency  and  Banking.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

Chapters  on  Practical  Political  Economy.  Being  the  Sub- 
stance of  Lectures  delivered  before  the  University  of  Oxford. 
New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Large  post  8vo,  5^. 

Proteus  and  Amadeus.  A  Correspondence.  Edited  by  Aubrey 
De  Vere.     Crown  8vo,  $s. 

Pulpit  Commentary,  The.  (Old  Testament  Series.)  Edited  by  the 
Rev.  J.  S.  ExELL  and  the  Rev.  Canon  H.  D.  M.  Spence. 

Genesis.  Uy  the  Rev.  T.  Wic itelaw,  M.  A  ;  with  Homilies  by 
the  Very  Rev.  J.  F.  Montgomkrv,  D.D.,  Rev.  Prof.  R.  A. 
Rbdford,  M.A.,  LL.B.,  Rev.  F.  Hastings,  Rev.  W. 
Roberts,  M.A.  An  Introduction  to  the  Study  of  the  Old 
Testament  by  the  Rev.  Canon  Farrar,  D.D.,  F.R.S.  ;  and 
Introductions  to  the  Pentateuch  by  the  Right  Rev.  H.  CoT- 
TERILL,  D.D.,  and  Rev.  T.  Whitelaw,  M.A.  Seventh  Edition. 
I  vol.,  15J. 

Kxodus.  By  the  Rev.  Canon  Rawlinson.  With  Homilies  by 
Rev.  J.  Orr,  Rev.  1).  Young,  Rev.  C.  A.  Goodmakt,  Kev.  J. 

Ur<h'iiaui\    and  llic  Rev.   II.    T.    UoHioiiNS.      Third   IMition. 
i6s. 
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Pulpit  Commentary,  The. — continued. 

Leviticus.  By  the  Rev.  Prebendary  Meyrick,  M.A.  With 
Introductions  by  the  Rev.  R.  Collins,  Rev.  Professor  A.  Cave, 
and  Homilies  by  Rev.  Prof.  Redford,  LL.B.,  Rev.  J.  A. 
Macdonald,  Rev.  W.  Clarkson,  Rev.  S.  R.  Aldridge, 
LL.B.,  and  Rev.  McCheyne  Edgar.     Third  Edition.     \^s, 

Numibers.  By  the  Rev.  R.  Winterbotham,  LL.B.  ;  with 
Homilies  by  the  Rev.  Professor  W.  Binnie,  D.D.,  Rev.  E.  S. 
Prout,  M.A.,  Rev.  D.  Young,  Rev.  J.  Waite,  and  an  Intro- 
duction by  the  Rev.  Thomas  Whitelaw,  M.A.  Fourth 
Edition.     15J. 

Deuteronomy.  By  the  Rev.  W.  L.  Alexander,  D.D.  With 
Homilies  by  Rev.  C.  Clemance,  D.D.,  Rev.  J.  Orr,  B.D.,  Rev. 
R.  M.  Edgar,  M.A.,  Rev.  D.  Davies,  M.A.  Second  edition. 
15^. 

Joshua.     By  Rev.  J.  J.  Lias,    M.A.  ;    with   Homilies  by  Rev. 

S.   R.   Aldridge,    LL.B.,    Rev.   R.   Glover,    Rev.   E.   De 

Pressens^,  D.D.,  Rev.  J.  Waite,  B.A.,  Rev.  F.  W.  Adeney, 

M.A. ;  and  an  Introduction  by  the  Rev.  A.  Plummer,  M.A.,  D.D. 

Fourth  Edition.     \2s.  6d. 
Judges  and  Ruth,     By  the  Right  Rev.  Lord  A.  C.  Hervey, 

D.D.,   and  Rev.  J.  Morrison,  D.D.  ;  with  Homilies  by  Rev. 

A.  F.  MuiR,  M.A.,  Rev.  W.  F.  Adeney,  M.A.,  Rev.  W.  M. 

Statham,   and   Rev.    Professor  J.   Thomson,   M.A.      Fourth 

Edition.     lOi*.  6d. 
1  Samuel.     By  the  Very  Rev.  R.  P.  Smith,  D.D. ;  with  Homilies 

by  Rev.  Donald  Eraser,  D.D.,  Rev.  Prof.  Chapman,  and 

Rev.  B.  Dale.     Fifth  Edition.     15^-. 
1  Kings.     By  the  Rev.  Joseph  Hammond,  LL.B.   With  Homilies 

by  the  Rev.    E.  De  Pressens^,  D.D.,  Rev.  J.  Waite,  B.A., 

Rev.  A.  Rowland,  LL.B.,  Rev.  J.  A.  Macdonald,  and  Rev. 

J.  Urquhart.     Third  Edition.     15^-. 
Ezra,  Nehemiah,  and  Ksther.  By  Rev.  Canon  G.  Rawlinson, 

M.A.  ;  with  Homilies  by  Rev.  Prof.  J.  R.  Thomson,  M. A.,  Rev. 

Prof.  R.  A.  Redford,  LL.B.,  M.A.,  Rev.  W.  S.  Lewis,  M.A., 

Rev.  J.  A.  Macdonald,  Rev.  A.  Mackennal,  B.A.,  Rev.  W. 

Clarkson,  B.A.,  Rev.  F.  Hastings,  Rev.  W.  Dinwiddie, 

LL.B.,  Rev.  Prof.  Rowlands,  B.A.,    Rev.  G.  Wood,  B.A., 

Rev.  Prof.   P.   C.  Barker,  LL.B.,  M.A.,  and  the  Rev.  J.  S. 

ExELL.     Fifth  Edition,     i  vol.,  12s.  6d. 

Pulpit  Commentary,  The,     (New  Testament  Series.) 

St.  Mark.  By  Very  Dean  Bickersteth,  D.D.  ;  with  Homilies 
by  Rev.  Prof.  Thomson,  M.A„  Rev.  Prof.  Given,  M.A.,  Rev. 
Prof.  Johnson,  M.A.,  Rev.  A.  Rowland,  B.A.,  LL.B.,  Rev. 
A.  Muir,  and  Rev.  R.  Green.     2  vols.     Second  Edition.     21s, 

Punjaub,  The,  and  North-"Western  Frontier  of  India.     By 

an  Old  Punjaubee.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

Rabbi  Jeshua.     An  Eastern  Story.     Crown  Svo,  3^.  6d. 
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RADCLIFFE,  Frattk  jR.  K— The  New  Politicus.  Small  crown  8vo, 
2s.  6d. 

RAVENSRAW,  John  Henry,  B.C.S.—Ga.uT :  Its  Ruins  and  In- 
scriptions. Edited  by  his  Widow.  With  44  Photographic 
Illustrations,  and  25  facsimiles  of  Inscriptions.  Royal  4to, 
£3  ^3^'  ^d- 

READ,  Carveth. — On  the  Theory  of  Logic  :  An  Essay.  Crown 
8vo,  6j-. 

Realities  of  the  Future  Life.     Small  crown  8vo,  \s,  6d, 

RENDELL,  J.  .T/.— Concise  Handbook  of  the  Island  of 
Madeira.  With  Plan  of  Funchal  and  Map  of  the  Island.  Fcap. 
Svo,  I  J.  6^. 

REYNOLDS,  Rev.  J,  «^.— The  Supernatural  in  Nature.  A 
Veritication  by  Free  Use  of  Science.  Second  Edition,  revised 
and  enlarged.     Demy  Svo,  14?. 

The    Mystery  of   Miracles.      New  and    Enlarged    Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  6j. 

RIDOTy  Prof,  77z.— Knglish  Psychology.  Second  Edition.  A 
Revised  and  Corrected  Translation  from  the  latest  French  Edition. 
Large  post  Svo,  9J. 

Heredity  :  A  Psychological  Study  on  its  Phenomena,  its  Laws,  its 
Causes,  and  its  Consequences.     Large  crown  Svo,  9J, 

ROBERTSON,  The  late  Rev,  F,   IV,,  Jlf.A.—l.ite  and  Letters  of. 
Edited  by  the  Rev.  Stopford  Brooke,  M.A. 
I.  Two  vols.,  uniform  with  the  Sermons.    With  Steel  Portrait. 
Crown  Svo,  ys,  6d, 
II.  Library  Edition,  in  Demy  Svo,  with  Portrait.     I2j. 
III.  A  Popular  Edition,  in  i  vol.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 
Sermons.     Four  Series.     Small  crown  Svo,  y»  6ii,  each. 

The  Human  Race,  and  other  Sermons.     Preached  at  Chelten- 
ham,  Oxford,  and  Brighton.     I^arge  post  Svo,  71.  6</. 

Notes  on  Genesis.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo, 
3s,  6d, 

Expository    Lectures   on    St.    PauPs   Epistles   to   the 
Corinthians.    A  New  Edition.    Small  crown  Svo,  5/. 

Lectures  and  Addresses,  with  other  Literary  Remains.    A  New 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5T. 

An   Analysis  of    Mr.    Tennyson's   "In    Memoriam." 

(Dedicated  by  Permission  to  the  PoclLiurcatc.)    Fcap.  Svo,  2s, 

The  Education  of  the  Human  Race.    Translated  from  the 
German  of  Gotthold  Ephraim  Lcssing.     Fcap.  Svo,  aj.  6«/. 
The  above  Works  can  also  be  had,  bound  in  half  morocco. 
♦^*  A  Portrait  of  the  late  Rev.  F.  W.  Robertson,  mounlctl  for  framing, 
can  be  had,  zr.  6*/. 
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RODWELL,  G.  F,,  F.R.A.S.y  F.C.S,—E.Xna.i  A  History  of  the 
Mountain  and  its  Eruptions.  With  Maps  and  Illustra- 
tions.    Square  8vo,  9^. 

ROLLESTON,  T,  W.  H.,  B.A.~The  Encheiridion  of  Epictetus. 

Translated  from  the  Greek,  with  a  Preface  and  Notes.     Small 
crown  8vo,  3^.  6d. 

Rosmini's  Origin  of  Ideas.  Translated  from  the  Fifth  Italian 
Edition  of  the  Nuovo  Saggio  Su/r  origine  delle  idee,  3  vols. 
Demy  8vo,  cloth.     Vol.  I.  now  ready,  price  16^. 

Rosmini's  Philosophical  System.  Translated,  with  a  Sketch  cf 
the  Author's  Life,  Bibliography,  Introduction,  and  Notes  by 
Thomas  Davidson.    Demy  8vo,  i6j-. 

RULE,  Martin,  M.J.  —  The  Life  and  Times  of  St.  Anselm, 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury  and  Primate  of  the 
Britains.     2  vols.     Demy  8vo,  cloth,  21s. 

SALTS,  Rev.  Alfred,  ZZ.Z>. —Godparents  at  Confirmation. 
With  a  Preface  by  the  Bishop  of  Manchester.  Small  crown 
8vo,  limp  cloth,  2^. 

SALVATOR,  Archduke  Ludwig, — Levkosia,  the  Capital  of  Cyprus. 
Crown  4to,  los.  6d. 

SAMUEL,  Sydney  ^.—Jewish  Life  in  the  East.  Small  crown 
8vo,  3J.  6d. 

SA  VCE,  Rev.  Archibald  Henry. — Introduction  to  the  Science  of 
Language.    2  vols.    Large  post  8vo,  25^-. 

Scientific  Layman.  The  New  Truth  and  the  Old  Faith  :  are  they 
Incompatible  ?    Demy  8vo,  \os.  6d. 

SCOONES,  W.  BaJ>tisie.—'Fo^xv  Centuries  of  English  Letters  : 
A  Selection  of  350  Letters  by  150  Writers,  from  the  Period  of  the 
Paston  Letters  to  the  Present  Time.  Second  Edition.  Large 
crown  8vo,  9^. 

SCOTT,  Robert  ^.—'Weather  Charts  and  Storm  'Warnings. 
Second  Edition.     Illustrated.     Crown  8vo,  z^.  6d. 

SHAKSPEARE,  Charles.— ^^\nX  Paul  at  Athens.  Spiritual 
Christianity  in  relation  to  some  aspects  of  Modern  Thought.  Five 
Sermons  preached  at  St.  Stephen's  Church,  Westbourne  Park. 
With  a  Preface  by  the  Rev.  Canon  Farrar.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

SHELLE  Y,  Za^.— Shelley  Memorials  from  Authentic  Sources. 
With  (now  first  printed)  an  Essay  on  Christianity  by  Percy  Bysshe 
Shelley.     With  Portrait.     Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

SHILLITO,  Rev.  y^j^/y^.— 'Womanhood  :  its  Duties,  Temptations, 
and  Privileges.  A  Book  for  Young  Women.  Third  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  3^^.  6^. 

SHIPLEY,  Rev.  Orby,  iJ/.^.— Church  Tracts:  or,  Studies  in 
Modern  Problems.  By  various  Writers.  2  vols.  Crown 
8vo,  5J-.  each. 
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SHIPLEY,  Rev,  Orby,  M, A, —continued. 

Principles  of  the  Faith  in  Relation  to  Sin.  Topics  for 
Thought  in  Times  of  Retreat.  Eleven  Addresses  delivered  during 
a  Retreat  of  Three  Days  to  Persons  living  in  the  World.  Demy 
8vo,  12S, 

SKINNER,  the  late  James.— K  Synopsis  of  Moral  and  Ascetical 
Theology.  With  a  Catalogue  of  Ancient  and  Modern  Authori- 
ties. Arranged  according  to  Centuries.  With  a  prefatory  Note 
by  Rev.  T.  T.  Carter.     Demy  4to,  cloth,  \os.  6d. 

Sister  Augutetine,  Superior  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity  at  the  St. 
Johannis  Hospital  at  Bonn.  Authorised  Translation  by  Hans 
Tharau,  from  the  German  "  Memorials  of  Amalie  von 
Lasaulx."     Second  Edition.     Large  crown  8vo,  7^.  6d. 

SMITH,  Edward,  M.D.,  LL.B.,  7^7?.^.— Health  and  Disease,  as 

Influenced  by  the  Daily,  Seasonal,  and  other  Cyclical  Changes  in 
the  Human  System.     A  New  Edition.     Post  8vo,  7J.  dd. 

Tubercular  Consumption  in  its  Early  and  Remediable 
Stages.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6j. 

SPEDDING,  James. — Reviews  and  Discussions,  Literary, 
Political,  and  Historical  not  relating  to  Bacon.  Demy 
8vo,  \2s.  6d. 

Evenings  with  a  Reviewer ;  or,  Bacon  and  Macaulay. 
With  a  Prefatory  Notice  by  G.  S.  Venables,  Q.C.  2  vols. 
Demy  8vo,  i8j. 

STAPFER,  /'tz«/.  —  Shakspeare  and  Classical  Antiquity: 
Greek  and  Latin  Antiquity  as  presented  in  Shakspeare's  Plays. 
Translated  by  Emily  J.  Carey.     Large  post  8vo,  I2j. 

^7;  BERNARD.— A  Little  Book  on  the  Love  of  God.  Translated  by 
Marianne  Caroline  and  Coventry  Palmore.  Extra,  gilt 
top,  4J.  dd, 

STEPHENS,  Archibald  John,  ZZ.Z>.— The  Folkestone  Ritual 
Case.  The  Substance  of  the  Argument  delivered  before  the 
Judicial  Committee  of  the  Privy  Council  on  behalf  of  the  Re- 
spondents.    Demy  8vo,  dr. 

STEVENSON,  Rev,  W,  /'.—Hymns  for  the  Church  and  Home. 
Selected  and  Edited  by  the  Rev.  W.  Fleming  Stevenson. 

The  Hymn  Book  consists  of  Three  Parts: — I.  For  Public 
Worship.— II.  For  Family  and  Private  WonJiip.— IIL 
For  Children. 
%♦  Published  in  various  forms  and  prices,  the  latter  ranging 
from  Zd.  to  Gs. 
LisU  and  full  particulars  will  be  furnished  on  application 
to  the  Publishers. 

S'JEVENSON,  Robert  Ion  is.— Trsiwels  with  a  Donkey  in  the 
Cevennes.  With  Frontispiece  by  Waller  Crane.  Small  croym 
8vc,  2S.  (hi. 
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STEVENSON,  Robert  Louis.— continued. 

An   Inland  Voyage.      With  Frontispiece  by  Walter  Crane. 
Small  Crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

Yirginibus  Puerisque,  and  other  Papers.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

STRACHEY,  Sir  John,  G.C.S.I.,  and  Lieut. -Gen.  Richard  STR  ACHE  Y, 
R.E.i  F.R.S. — The  Finances  and  Public  "Works  of 
India,  from  1869  to  1881.    Demy  8vo,  iSj. 

STRECKER-  WLSLLCEN'US.—Ovga.nic  Chemistry.  Translated  and 
Edited,  with  Extensive  Additions,  by  W.  R.  Hodgkinson, 
Ph.D.,  and  A.  J.  Greenaway,  F.I.C.     Demy  Svo,  2is. 

SUL.LY,  James,  ilf.^.— Sensation  and  Intuition.  Demy  Svo, 
lOS.  6d. 

Pessimism  :  a  History  and  a  Criticism.     Second  Edition.     Demy 
Svo,  I4i-. 

SYME,  David.— OviWine^    of    an    Industrial    Science.    Second 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 
Representative  Government  in  Kngland.    Its  Faults  and 
Failures.     Second  Edition.     Large  crown  Svo,  6s. 

TA  YLOR,  Algernon. — Guienne.  Notes  of  an  Autumn  Tour.  Crown 
Svo,  4^.  6d. 

TIIOM,  J.  ILamilton.—'l*B.'vis  of  Life  after  the  Mind  of  Christ. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth,  "js.  6d. 

THOMSON,  J.  Ttirnbull.Social  Problems;  or,  An  Inquiry 
into  the  Laws  of  Influence.  With  Diagrams.  Demy  Svo, 
los.  6d. 

TLDMAN,  Paul  /^.— Gold  and  Silver  Money.  Part  I.— A  Plain 
Statement.  Part  II. — Objections  Answered.  Third  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  \s. 

TLPPLE,  Rev,  S.  A. — Sunday  Mornings  at  Norwood.  Prayers 
and  Sermons.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6s. 

TODHUNTER,  Dr.  J— A  Study  of  Shelley.     Crown  Svo,  '/s, 

TREMENHEERE,  LIugh  Seymour,  C.B.— K  Manual  of  the 
Principles  of  Government,  as  set  forth  by  the  Authorities 
of  Ancient  and  Modem  Times.  New  and  enlarged  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  5^. 

TUKE,  Daniel  Hack,  M.D.,  i^.i^.C.P.— Chapters  in  the  History 
of  the  Insane  in  the  British  Isles.  With  4  Illustrations. 
Large  crown  Svo,  12s. 

TWLNLNG,  Louisa. — ^Workhouse  Visiting  and  Management 
during  Twenty-Five  Years.     Small  crown  Svo,  3^-.  6d, 

UPTON,  Major  R.  Z>.— Gleanings  from  the  Desert  of  Arabia. 
Large  post  Svo,  \qs.  6d, 
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VACUUS,  Viator. — Flying  South,  Recollections  of  France  and  its 
Littoral.     Small  crown  8vo,  3J-.  dd, 

VAUGHAN,  H.  Halford.—'Ne'w  Readings  and  Renderings  of 
Shakespeare's  Tragedies.     2  vols.     Demy  8vo,  25^-. 

VJLLARI,  Professor. — Niccol5  Machiavelli  and  his  Times. 
Translated  by  Linda  Villari.     2  vols.     Large  post  8vo,  24J. 

VOLCKXSOM,  E.  W.  Fi— Catechism  of  Elementary  Modern 
Chemistry.     Small  crown  Svo,  3^. 

VYNER,  Lady  Mary. — Kvery  Day  a  Portion.  Adapted  from  the 
Bible  and  the  Prayer  Book,  for  the  Private  Devotion  of  those 
living  in  Widowhood.  Collected  and  Edited  by  Lady  Mary 
Vyner,     Square  crown  Svo,  5J. 

WALDSTEIN,  Charles,  Ph.D.—Tlie  Balance  of  Emotion  and 
Intellect ;  an  Introductory  Essay  to  the  Study  of  Philosophy. 
Crown  Svo,  6^. 

WALLER,  Rev.  C.  ^.— The  Apocalypse,  reviewed  under  the  Light 
of  the  Doctrine  of  the  Unfolding  Ages,  and  the  Restitution  of  All 
Things.     Demy  Svo,  12s. 

WALPOLEy  Chas.  George.— 'liiXsXovy  of  Ireland  from  the  Earliest 
Times  to  the  Union  with  Great  Britain.  With  5  Maps 
and  Appendices.     Crown  Svo,  los.  (>d. 

WALSHE,  Walter  Hayle,  i^/.Z?.— Dramatic  Singing  Physiolo- 
gically Estimated.     Crown  Svo,  35.  6</. 

WATSON,  Sir  Thomas,  Bart.,  Af.L>.— The  Abolition  of  Zymotic 
Diseases,  and  of  other  similar  Enemies  of  Mankind.  Small 
crown  Svo,  3J.  6d, 

WEDMORE,  Frederick.— tliQ  Masters  of  Genre  Painting.    With 

Sixteen  Illustrations.     Crown  Svo,  ^s,  6d. 

WHEWELL,  William,  />./?.— His  Life  and  Selections  from  his 
Correspondence.  By  Mrs.  Stair  Douglas.  With  a  Portrait 
from  a  Painting  by  Samuel  Laurence.    Dcray  Svo,  au. 

WHITE,  A.  /?.,  /./..Z>.— Warfare  of  Science.  With  Prefatory 
Note  by  Professor   Tyndall.      Second    Edition.      Crown  8vo, 

WHITE,  F.  -^.—English  Grammar.    Small  crown  Sw,  doth,  aj. 

WHITNEY,  Prof.  William  ZH*;^;*/.-. Essentials  of  English 
Grammar,  for  the  Use  of  Schools.    Crown  Svo,  3/.  6./. 

WICKSTEED,  P.  /r.— Dante  i  Six  Sermons.    Crown  Svo,  5x. 

WILLIAMS,  Ro^oland,  /?./?.— Psalms,  Litanies,  Counsels,  and 
Collects  for  Devout  Persons.  Edited  by  his  Widow.  New 
and  Popular  Edition.    Crown  Svo,  3*.  6</. 
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WILLIAMS,  Rowland  D,D.— continued. 

Stray  Thoughts  Collected  from  the  'Writings  of  the 
late  Ro^wland  ^Williams,  D.D.  Edited  by  his  Widow. 
Crown  8vo,  3^.  6^. 

WILLIS^  R,,  M.D. — Servetus  and  Calvin  :  a  Study  of  an  Important 
Epoch  in  the  Early  History  of  the  Reformation.     8vo,  16^. 

^William  Harvey.  A  History  of  the  Discovery  of  the  Circulation 
of  the  Blood  ;  with  a  Portrait  of  Harvey  after  Faithorne.  Demy 
8vo,  14J. 

WILSON,  Sir  Erasmus.— KqyP^  of  the  Past.  With  Chromo-litho- 
graph  and  numerous  Illustrations  in  the  text.  Second  Edition, 
Revised.     Crown  Svo,  12s. 

WILSON,  H.  Schiitz.— i:\iQ  Tower  and  Scaffold.  A  Miniature 
Monograph.     Large  fcap.  Svo,  \s. 

WOLLSTONECRAFT,  il/^ry.— Letters  to  Imlay.  New  Edition, 
with  a  Prefatory  Memoir  by  C.  Kegan  Paul.  Two  Portraits  in 
eau-forte  by  Anna  Lea  Merritt.     Crown  Svo,  6^. 

WOLTMANN,  Dr.  Alfred,  and  WOERMANN,  Dr.  ^ar/.— History 
of  Painting.  Edited  by  Sidney  Colvin.  Vol.  I.  Painting  in 
Antiquity  and  the  Middle  Ages.  With  numerous  Illustrations. 
Medium  Svo,  2Sj.  ;  bevelled  boards,  gilt  leaves,  30^-. 

WOOD,  Majar-General  J.  Creighion.—TiQV^Yixi^  the  Consonant. 
Small  crown  Svo,  \s.  6d. 

Word  was  Made  Flesh.  Short  Family  Readings  on  the  Epistles  for 
each  Sunday  of  the  Christian  Year.     Demy  Svo,  los.  6d. 

WREN,  Sir  Christopher.— His  Family  and  His  Times.  With 
Original  Letters,  and  a  Discourse  on  Architecture  hitherto  un- 
published. By  Lucy  Phillimore.  With  Portrait.  Demy 
Svo,  I4.f. 

WRIGHT,  Rev.  David,  iJ/.^.— Waiting  for  the  Light,  and  other 
Sermons.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

YORKE,  J.  7^— Notes  on  Kvolution  and  Christianity.  Crown 
Svo,  cloth,  6^-. 

YOUMANS,  Eliza  ^.— An  Essay  on  the  Culture  of  the 
Observing  Powers  of  Children,  especially  in  connection 
with  the  Study  of  Botany.  Edited,  with  Notes  and  a  Supple- 
ment, by  Joseph  Payne,  F.C.P.,  Author  of  "Lectures  on  the 
Science  and  Art  of  Education,"  etc.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

First  Book  of  Botany.  Designed  to  Cultivate  the  Observing 
Powers  of  Children.  With  300  Engravings.  New  and  Cheaper 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

YOUMANS,  Edward  L.,  M.D.—K  Class  Book  of  Chemistry,  on 
the  Basis  of  the  New  System.  With  200  Illustrations.  Crown 
Svo,  5^. 
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THE    INTERNATIONAL    SCIENTIFIC    SERIES. 

I.  Forms    of    "Water :     a  Familiar    Exposition  of   the    Origin    and 

Phenomena  of  Glaciers.     By  J.  Tyndall,  LL.D.,  F.R.S.     With 
25  Illustrations.     Eighth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5j-. 

II.  Physics  and   Politics  ;  or,  Thoughts  on  the  Application  of  the 

Principles  of  *'  Natural  Selection  "  and  **  Inheritance  "  to  Political 
Society.     By  Walter  Bagehot.     Sixth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  4^. 

III.  Foods.     By  Edward  Smith,  M.D.,  LL.B.,  F.R.S.     With  numerous 

Illustrations.     Seventh  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  $s. 

IV.  Mind  and  Body  :  the  Theories  of  their  Relation.     By  Alexander 

Bain,  LL.D.    With  Four  Illustrations.    Seventh  Edition.    Crown 
8vo,  4J. 

V.  The  Study  of  Sociology.     By  Herbert  Spencer.     Tenth  Edition. 

Crown  8vo,  ^s. 

VI.  On  the  Conservation  of  Energy.     By  Balfour  Stewart,  M.A., 

LL.D.,  F.R.S.     With  14  Illustrations.     Sixth  Edition.     Crown 
8vo,  5J-. 

VII.  Animal  Locomotion  ;  or  Walking,  Swimming,  and  Flying.     By 

J.   B.    Pettigrew,   M.D.,    F.R.S.,  etc.     With  130  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

VIII.  Responsibility  in  Mental   Disease.    By  Henry  Maudsley, 

M.D.     Fourth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  $s. 

IX.  The  New  Chemistry.     By  Professor  J.   P.  Cooke.    With  31 

Illustrations.     Sixth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5J. 

X.  The  Science  of  Law.    By  Professor  Sheldon  Amos.    Fifth  Edition. 

Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XI.  Animal  Mechanism  :  a  Treatise  on  Terrestrial  and  Aerial  Loco- 

motion.    By   Professor  E.   J.   Marey.     With   117   Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5J. 

XII.  The  Doctrine  of  Descent  and  Darw^inlsm.    By  Professor 

Oscar  Schmidt.     With  26  Illustrations.     Fifth  Edition.     Crown 
Svo,  $5. 

Xin.  The  History  of  the  Conflict  between  Religion  and 
Science.  By  J.  W.  Dnii)er,  M.D.,  LL.D.  Seventeenth  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  5*. 

XIV.  Fungi:   their  Nature,  Influences,  Uses,  etc.     By  M.  C.  Cooke, 

M.D.,  LL.I).     Edited  by  the  Rev.  M.  J.  Berkeley,  M.A..  F.L,S. 
With  numerous  lUustrations.     Third  Edition.     Crown  8\*o,  5^. 

XV.  The  Chemical  Effects  of  Light  and  Photography.    By 

Dr.  llcrm.inn  Vogcl.     Translation  thoroughly  revised.    With  100 
Illustrations.     Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5/. 

XVI.  The  Life  and  Growth  of  Language.    By  Professor  William 

Dwight  Whitney.     Third  Edition.     Crown  8\*o,  5^. 
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XVII.  Money    and    the    Mechanism    of    Exchange.    By  W. 

Stanley  Jevons,  M.A.,  F.R.S.     Fifth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XVIII.  The  Nature  of  Light.  With  a  General  Account  of  Physical 
Optics.  By  Dr.  Eugene  Lommel.  With  188  Illustrations  and  a 
Table  of  Spectra  in  Chromo-lithography.  Third  Edition.  Crown 
8vo,  5^. 

XIX.  Animal  Parasites    and    Messmates.      By  Monsieur   Van 

Beneden.    With  83  Illustrations.    Second  Edition.    Crown  8vo,  $s. 

XX.  Fermentation.      By  Professor  Schiitzenberger.      With  28  Illus- 

trations.    Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  ^s. 

XXI.  The  Five  Senses  of  Man.     By  Professor  Bernstein.     With 

91  Illustrations.     Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  $s. 

XXII.  The  Theory  of  Sound  in  its  Relation  to  Music.    By  Pro- 

fessor Pietro  Blaserna.     With   numerous   Illustrations.      Second 
Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XXIII.  Studies  in  Spectrum  Analysis.  By  J.  Norman  Lockyer, 
F.R.S.  With  six  photographic  Illustrations  of  Spectra,  and 
numerous  engravings  on  Wood.  Crown  8vo.  Second  Edition. 
6s.  6d, 

XXIV.  A  History  of  the  Growth  of  the  Steam  Engine.    By 

Professor  R.  H.  Thurston.    With  numerous  Illustrations.    Second 
Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6s.  6d, 

XXV.  Education  as  a  Science.     By  Alexander  Bain,  LL.D.     Fourth 

Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^-. 

XXVI.  The  Human  Species.    By  Professor  A.  de  Quatrefages.    Third 

Edition.     Crown  8vo,  ^s. 

XXVII.  Modern  ChronGiatics.  With  Applications  to  Art  and  In- 
dustry. By_  Ogden  N.  Rood.  With  130  original  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^-. 

XXVIII.  The  Crayfish  :  an  Introduction  to  the  Study  of  Zoology.  By 
Professor  T.  H.  Huxley.  With  82  Illustrations.  Third  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  5-^' 

XXIX.  The  Brain  as  an  Organ  of  Mind.  By  H.  Charlton  Bastian, 
M.D.  With  numerous  Illustrations.  Third  Edition.  Crown 
8vo,  5J-. 

XXX.  The  Atomic  Theory.  ^  By  Prof.   Wurtz.     Translated  by  G. 

Cleminshaw,  F.C.S.     Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XXXI.  The  Natural  Conditions  of  Existence  as  they  affect 
Aninaal  Life.  By  Karl  Semper.  With  2  Maps  and  106 
Woodcuts.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XXXII.  General  Physiology  of  Muscles  and  Nerves.  By  Prof. 
J.  Rosenthal.  Second  Edition.  With  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
5^. 
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XXXIII.  Sight  :  an  Exposition  of  the  Principles  of  Monocular  and 
Binocular    Vision.     By    Joseph    le    Conte,    LL.D.     With    132 

Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XXXIV.  Illusions  :  a  Psychological  Study.  By  James  Sully.  Second 
Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XXXV.  Volcanoes  :  what  they  are  and  ^?vhat  they  teach. 
By  Professor  J.  W.  Judd,  F.R.S.  With  92  Illustrations  on 
Wood.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

XXXVI.  Suicide  :  an  Essay  in  Comparative  Moral  Statistics.  By  Prof. 
E.  Morselli.     With  Diagrams.     Crown  Svo,  5j. 

XXXVil.  The  Brain  and  its  Functions.  By  J.  Luys.  With 
Illustrations.     Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XXXVIII.  Myth  and  Science  :  an  Essay.     By  Tito  Vignoli.     Crown 

Svo,  5^-. 

XXXIX.  The  Sun.  By  Professor  Young.  With  Illustrations.  Second 
Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

XL.  Ants,  Bees,  and  ^Wasps  :  a  Record  of  Observations  on  the 
Habits  of  the  Social  Hymenoptera.  By  Sir  John  Lubbock,  Bart., 
M.P.  With  5  Chromo-lithographic  Illustrations.  Fifth  Edition. 
Crown  Svo,  5j. 

XLI.  Animal  Intelligence.    By  G.  J.  Romanes,  LL.D.,  F.R.S. 

Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  $s. 

XLI  I.  The  Concepts  and  Theories  of  Modern  Physics.  By 
J.  B.  Stallo.     Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5J. 

XLIII.  Diseases  of  the  Memory  ;  An  Essay  in  the  Positive  Psycho- 
logy. By  Prof.  Th.  RiBOT.  Second  Edition.  Crown  Svo, 
cloth,  $s, 

XLIV.  Man   before  Metals.     By  N.  Joly,  with  148  Illustrations. 

Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5X. 

XLV.  The  Science  of  Politics.    By  Prof.  Sheldo.n  Amos.    Crown 

Svo,  cloth,  $s. 


MILITARY   WORKS. 

Army  of  the  North  German  Confederation  :  a  Brief  Description 
of  its  Organisation,  of  the  Different  Branches  of  the  Service  and 
their  rSU  in  War,  of  its  Mode  of  Fighting,  etc.  Translated  from 
the  Corrected  Edition,  by  permission  of  the  Author,  by  Colonel 
Edward  Ncwdigatc.     Demy  Svo,  5^. 

BARRINGTON,  Capt,  J,  r.— England  on  the  Defensive ;  or,  the 
Problem  of  Invasion  Critically  Examined.    Iitrge  crown  8vo, 

with  Map,  7j.  (yi. 
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BLUME,  Major  ^.— The  Operations  of  the  German  Armies  in 
France,  from  Sedan  to  the  end  of  the  War  of  1870-71.  With 
Map.  From  the  Journals  of  the  Head-quarters  Staff.  Translated 
by  the  late  E.  M.  Jones,  Maj.  20th  Foot,  Prof,  of  Mil.  Hist., 
Sandhurst.     Demy  8vo,  9^. 

BOGUSLAWSKI,  Capt.  A.  z'^^f.— Tactical  Deductions  from  the 
^War  of  1870-1.  Translated  by  Colonel  Sir  Lumley  Graham, 
Bart.,  late  iSth  (Royal  Irish)  Regiment.  Third  Edition,  Revised 
and  Corrected.     Demy  8vo,  7^. 

BRACKENBURY,  Col  C.  B.,  R.A.,  C.^.— Military  Handbooks 
for  Regimental  Officers.  I.  Military  Sketching  and  Recon- 
naissance, by  Col.  F.  J.  Hutchison,  and  Major  H.  G.  Mac- 
Gregor.  Fourth  Edition.  With  15  Plates.  Small  Svo,  6s,  II. 
The  Elements  of  Modern  Tactics  Practically  applied  to  English 
Formations,  by  Lieut-Col.  Wilkinson  Shaw.  Fourth  Edition. 
With  25  Plates  and  Maps.     Small  crown  Svo,  gs. 

BRIALMONT,  Col.  ^.— Hasty  Intrenchments.  Translated  by 
Lieut.  Charles  A.  Empson,  R.A.  With  Nine  Plates.  Demy 
Svo,  ds. 

CLERY,  C,  Lieut.  -  Col. —'MinoT  Tactics.  With  26  Maps  and  Plans. 
Fifth  and  revised  Edition.     Demy  Svo,  16^. 

DU  VERNOIS,  Col.  von  Verdy. — Studies  in  Leading  Troops. 
An  authorised  and  accurate  Translation  by  Lieutenant  H.  J.  T. 
Hildyard,  71st  Foot.     Parts  I.  and  II.     Demy  Svo,  7j. 

GOETZE,  Capt.  A.  von. — Operations  of  the  German  Engineers 
during  the  "SATar  of  1870-1.  Published  by  Authority,  and 
in  accordance  with  Official  Documents.  Translated  from  the 
German  by  Colonel  G.  Graham,  V.C,  C.B.,  R.E.  With  6  large 
Maps.     Demy  Svo,  21s. 

HARRISON,  Lieut.- Col.  7?.— The  Officer's  Memorandum  Book 
for  Peace  and  ^SATar.  Third  Edition.  Oblong  32mo,  roan, 
with  pencil,  3^'.  6d. 

IIELVIG,  Capt.  If.— lihe  Operations  of  ^the  Bavarian  Army 
Corps.  Translated  by  Captain  G.  S.  Schwabe.  With  5  large 
Maps.     In  2  vols.     Demy  Svo,  24-?. 

Tactical  Examples  :  Vol.  I.  The  Battalion,  15^.  Vol.  II.  The 
Regiment  and  Brigade,  los.  6d.  Translated  from  the  German  by 
Col.  Sir  Lumley  Graham.  With  nearly  300  Diagrams.  Demy  Svo. 

HOFFBAUER,  Capt.—^Yie  German  Artillery  in  the  Battles 
near  Metz.  Based  on  the  Official  Reports  of  the  German 
Artillery.  Translated  by  Captain  E.  O.  Hollist.  With  Map  and 
Plans.     Demy  Svo,  2ls. 

LA  YMANN,  Capt.—^\iQ  Frontal  Attack  of  Infantry.  Translated 
by  Colonel  Edward  Newdigate.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

Notes  on  Cavalry  Tactics,  Organisation,  etc.  By  a  Cavalry 
Officer.     With  Diagrams.     Demy  Svo,  12s. 
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AUCHMUTY^A,  C— Poems  of  Knglish  Heroism  :  FromBrunan- 
burh  to  Lucknow ;  from  Athelstan  to  Albert.  Small  crown  8vo, 
IX.  dd. 

A  VIA.— The  Odyssey  of  Homer.  Done  into  English  Verse  by. 
Fcap.  4to,  15J. 

BANKS,  Mrs,  G,  Z.— Ripples  and  Breakers  :  Poems.  Square 
8vo,  5^. 

BARNES,  William.— Voems  of  Rural  Life,  in  the  Dorset 
Dialect.  New  Edition,  complete  in  one  vol.  Crown  8vo, 
8j.  6d, 

BAYNES,  Rev,   Canon  II.  y?.— Home  Songs  for  Quiet   Hours. 

Fourth  and  cheaper  Edition.     Fcap  8vo,  cloth,  2s,  td, 
*^*  This   may  also    be  had    handsomely  bound   in   morocco  with 
gilt  edges. 

BENNETT,  Dr.  W.  C— Narrative  Poems  and  Ballads.    Fcap. 

8vo,  sewed  in  coloured  wrapper,  \s. 

Songs  for  Sailors.     Dedicated  by  Special  Request  to  H.R.H, 
the  Duke  of  Edinburgh.     With  Steel  Portrait  and  Illustrations, 
Crown  8vo,  3^.  6^. 
An  Edition  in  Illustrated  Paper  Covers,  U. 

Songs  of  a  Song  ^Writer.     Crown  8vo,  6j. 

BEVINGTON,  Z.  ^.— Key  Notes.    Small  crown  8vo,  51. 

BILLSON,  C.  7;— The  Acharnians  of  Aristophanes.    Crown 

8vo,  3J.  6d, 

BOWEN,  II.  C,  i7/.^.— Simple  English  Poems.  English  Literature 
for  Junior  Classes.  In  Four  Parts.  Parts  I.,  II.,  and  III.,  6«/. 
each,  and  Part  IV.,  U. 

BRYANT,  W.  C— Poems.  Red-line  Edition.  With  24  Illustratioiit 
and  Portrait  of  the  Author.     Crown  8vo,  extra,  1$.  6d, 

A   Cheap    Edition,   with    Frontispiece.       Small  crown  8to» 
3J.  6d, 

BYRNNE,  E,  Faiffax.—'Miincent :  a  Poem.    Small  crown  8vo,  6s, 

Calderon's  Dramas:  the  Wonder- Working  Magician— Life  U  a 
Dream— -the  Purgatory  of  St.  Patrick.  Traioslated  by  Denia 
Florence  MacCarthy.     Post  8vo,  los. 

Chronicles  of  Christopher  Columbiis.  A  Poem  in  la  Cantos. 
By  M.  D.  C.     Small  crown  Svo. 

CLARKE,  Mary  Ow*!!.— Honey  from  the  VTeed.  Vcrw^ 
Crown  Svo,  71. 

COLOMB,  Colonel.— rhe  Cardinal  Archbishop :  a  Spanish  Legend. 
In  29  Cancions.     Small  crown  Svo,  $s, 

CONVVA  Y,  Hugh.— A.  Life's  Idylls.    Small  crown  Svo,  3/.  6c/. 

COFFEE,  /rojfrw.— L'Exilee.  Done  into  English  Verse,  with  the 
sanction  of  the  Author,  by  I.  O.  U    Crown  8to»  vellum,  5^. 
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DA  VIES,  T.  ^^r/.— Catullus.  Translated  into  English  Verse.  Crown 
8vo,  6j. 

DE  VERB,  Aubrey.— 'X\iQ  Foray  of  Queen  Meave,  and  •ther 
Legends  of  Ireland's  Heroic  Age.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^-. 

Alexander  the  Great :  a  Dramatic  Poem.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^. 

The  Legends  of  St.  Patrick,  and  other  Poems.  Small  crown 
Svo,  ^s, 

St.  Thomas  of  Canterbury  :  a  Dramatic  Poem.     Large  fcap. 

Svo,  5x. 

Legends  of  the  Saxon  Saints.    Small  crown  Svo,  6j. 

Antar  and  Zara :  an  Eastern  Romance.  Inisf  ail,  and  othei 
Poems,  Meditative  and  Lyrical.     Fcap.  Svo,  6^-. 

The  Fall  of  Rora,  The  Search  after  Proserpine,  and  other 
Poems,  Meditative  and  Lyrical.     Fca-p.  Svo,  6j. 

The  Infant  Bridal,  and  other  Poems.  A  New  and  Enlarged 
Edition.     Fcap.  Svo,  7j-.  ()d. 

DOB  ELL,  Mrs.  Horace. — Kthelstone,  Kveline,  and  other  Poems. 
Crown  Svo,  ^s. 

DOBSON,  Austin. — Vignettes  in  Rhyme,  and  Vers  de  Societe. 
Third  Edition.     Fcap.  Svo,  5^. 

Proverbs  in  Porcelain.  By  the  Author  of  "Vignettes  in 
Rhyme."     Second  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  6^. 

Dorothy  :  a  Country  Story  in  Elegiac  Verse.  With  Preface.  Demy 
Svo,  5^. 

DOWDEN',  Edward,  LL.D.—Voems,    Second  Edition.    Fcap.  Svo,  5^. 

Shakspere's  Sonnets.  With  Introducticm.  Large  post  Svo, 
7j.  6d. 

DOWNTON,  Rev.  //.,  il/.^.— Hymns  and  Verses.  Original  and 
Translated.     Small  crown  Svo,  3^-.  (id. 

DUTT,  Toru.—A  Sheaf  Gleaned  in  French  Fields.  New  Edition, 
with  Portrait.     Demy  Svo,  los.  6d. 

Ancient  Ballads  and  Legends  of  Hindustan.  With  an 
Introductory  Memoir  by  Edmund  W,  Gosse.  Small  crown  Svo, 
printed  on  hand-made  paper,  ^s. 

EDWARDS,  Rev.  Basil.— Minov  Chords  ",  or.  Songs  for  the  Suffering: 
a  Volume  of  Verse.     Fcap.  Svo,  3^.  6d.  ;  paper,  2s.  6d. 

ELDRYTH,  Maud.—Ma.Tga.Tet,  and  other  Poems.  Small  crown  Svo, 
3s.  6d. 

ELLIOTT,  Ehenezer,  The  Corn  Law  Rhymer.— Vo^rciS,,  Edited  by  his 
son,  the  Rev.  Edwin  Elliott,  of  St.  John's,  Antigua.  2  vols. 
Crown  Svo,  iSj. 
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Enelish  Odes.     Selected,  with  a  Critical  Introduction  by  Edmund  W. 

GossE,   and   a  miniature  frontispiece    by    Hamo    Thomycrolt, 

A.R.A.      Elzevir   8vo,   limp  parchment  antique,   6j.  ;    veilum, 

*]$.  6d. 
Epic  of  Hades,  The.     By  the  Author  of  "Songs  of  Two  Worlds." 

Thirteenth  Edition.     Fcap.  8vo,  ^s.  6d. 

*^*  Also  an  Illustrated  Edition,  with  17  full-page  desigiis  in  photo- 
mezzotint  by  George  R.  Chapman.  4to,  extra,  gilt  leaves,  25^. ; 
and  a  Large  Paper  Edition,  with  Portrait,  los.  6d. 

EVANS,  Anne. — Poems  and  Music.  With  Memorial  Prefpr-f*  by 
Ann  Thackeray  Ritchie.     Large  crown  8vo,  7J. 

GOSSE,  Edmund  W^.— New  Poems.     Crown  8vo,  7j.  6d, 

GROTE,  A,  i?.— Rip  van  'Winkle  :  a  Sun  Myth  ;  and  other  Poems. 
Small  crown  8vo,  printed  on  hand-made  paper,  limp  parchment 

antique,  5^. 

GURNEYj  Rev.  Alfred.— i:\ie  Vision  of  the  Eucharist,  and  other 
Poems.     Crown  8vo,  5j. 

Gwen  ;  a  Drama  in  Monologue.  By  the  Author  of  the  **  Epic  ot 
Hades."     Third  Edition.     Fcap.  8vo,  5j. 

HAWKER,  Robt.  Stephen.— TYie  Poetical  "Works  of.  Now  first 
collected  and  arranged.  With  a  Prefatory  Notice  by  J.  G, 
Godwin.     With  Portrait.     Crown  8vo,  12s, 

HELLON,  II.  C^.— Daphnis :  a  Pastoral  Poem.  Small  crown  Svo, 
IS.  6d. 

IIICKEYy  E,  II.— A  Sculptor,  and  other  Poems,  Small  crown 
Svo,  $s. 

HOLMES,  E,  G.  ^.— Poems.  First  and  Second  Series.  Fcap.  Svo, 
$s,  each. 

Horati  Opera.  Edited  by  F.  A.  Cornish,  Assistant  Master  at  Eton. 
With  a  Frontispiece  after  a  design  by  L.  Alma  'I'ailcma,  etclicd 
by  Leopold  Lowenstam.  Parchment  Library  Edition,  Os. ;  vellum, 
7s,  6d, 

INGHAM,  Sarson,  C.  7.—Caedmon'8  Vision,  and  other  Poems. 

Small  crown  Svo,  51. 

JENICINS,  Rev.  Canon.— Tht  Girdle  Legend  of  Prato.  Small 
crown  Svo,  2s, 

Alfonso  Potnicci,   Cardinal    and    Conspirator:    an    Historical 
Tragedy  in  Five  Acts.     Small  crown  Svo,  y,  6t/. 

KING,  Mrs.  Hamilton,— TYiQ  Disciples.  Fourth  Edition, with Porttait 
and  Notes.     Cro\vn  Svo,  7j.  td, 

Aspromonte,  and  other  Poems.     Second  Edition.     Fcap.  8yo, 

4>-.  td. 
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LANG,  ^.— XXXII  Ballades  in  Blue  China.  Elzevir  8vo, 
parchmefit,  ^s. 

LEIGH,  Arran  and  Isla. — Bellerophon.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^. 

LEIGHTON,  I^odert—B^ecoTds,  and  other  Poems.  With  Portrait, 
Small  crown  8vo,  7^.  6d. 

LOCKER,  i^. —London  Lyrics.  A  New  and  Revised  Edition,  with 
Additions  and  a  Portrait  of  the  Author.     Crown  8vo,  ds. 

*^*  Also  a  New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Small  crown  8vo,  is.  6d. 

Love  Sonnets  of  Proteus.  With  Frontispiece  by  the  Author.  Elzevir 
8vo,  Ss, 

LOWNDES,  Henry,— Poems  and  Translations.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

LUMSDEN,  Lieut. -Col.  H.  J^.— Beowulf :  an  Old  English  Poem, 
Translated  into  Modem  Rhymes.     Small  crown  8vo,  ^s. 

MACLEAN,  Charles  Donald. — Latin  and  Greek  Verse  Transla- 
tions.    Small  crown  8vo,  2s. 

MAGNUSSON,  Eirikr,  M.A.,  and  PALMER,  E.  H.,  M.A.—:io\xdJX 
Ludvig  Runeberg's  Lyrical  Songs,  Idylls,  and  Epi- 
grams.    Fcap.  8vo,  5 J. 

MEREDITH,  Owen,  The  Earl  of  Lytton.—X-MCilQ.  With  i6o  Illustra- 
tions.    Crown  4to,  extra,  gilt  leaves,  2is, 

MIDDLETON,  The  Z^^,— Ballads.     Square  i6mo,  3^.  6d, 

MOORE,  Mrs.  Bloom/eld.—Gondalind's  Lesson  :  The  Warden's  Tale, 
Stories  for  Children,  and  other  Poems,     Crown  8vo,  ^s, 

MO  RICE,  Rev.  F.  D.,  M.A.—Tlie  Olympian  and  Pythian  Odes 
of  Pindar.  A  New  Translation  in  EngHsh  Verse.  Crown 
8vo,  Js.  6d. 

MORSHEAD,  E.  D.  ^.— The  House  of  Atreus.  Being  the 
Agamemnon,  Libation-Bearers,  and  Furies  of  yEschylus.  Trans- 
lated into  English  Verse.     Crown  8vo,  *js. 

NAD  EN,  Constance  J^.— Songs  and  Sonnets  of  Spring  Time. 
Small  crown  8vo,  ^s. 

NICHOLSON,  Edward  ^.— The  Christ  Child,  and  other  Poems. 
Crown  8vo,  OtS.  6d, 

NO  ARE,  Major  R.  Compton.— i:\ie  Bivouac  ;  or.  Martial  Lyrist.  With 
an  Appendix  :  Advice  to  the  Soldier.     Fcap.  8vo,  5^.  6d. 

NOEL,  The  Ho7u  Roden.—K  Little  Child's  Monument.  Second 
Edition.     Small  crown  8vo,  35-.  dd. 

NORRIS,  Rev.  Alfred.— "X^iQ  Inner  and  Outer  Life  Poems.  Fcap. 
8vo,  6^-. 

Ode  of  Life,   The.     By  the  Author  of  "  The  Epic  of  Hades  ' "  * 
Fourth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^-. 
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O' HAG  AN,  y<?/^«.— The  Song  of  Roland.  Translated  into  English 
Verse.     Large  post  8vo,  parchment  antique,  \Qs,  6d. 

PAUL,  C.  Kegan.— Goeihe^s  Faust.  A  New  Translation  in  Rhyme, 
Crown  8vo,  6s. 

PA  YNE,  John.— Songs  of  Life  and  Death.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

PENNELLy  H,  Chohnond^ky.—'Peg^iSViS  Resaddled.  By  the 
Author  of  **  Puck  on  Pegasus,"  etc.,  etc.  With  lo  Full-page 
Illustrations  by  George  Du  Maurier.  Second  Edition.  Fcap. 
4to,  elegant,  I2s,  6d. 

PFEIFFER,  Emz'/y.—GlSin  Alarch  :  His  Silence  and  Song  :  a  Poem. 
Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6s, 

Gerard's   Monument,    and    other    Poems.       Second    Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  6^. 

Quarterman's  Grace,  and  other  Poems.     Crown  8vo,  5j. 
Poems.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6s, 

Sonnets  and  Songs.     New  Edition.     i6mo,  handsomely  printed 

and  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  edges,  4s. 

Under  the  Aspens :    Lyrical  and    Dramatic.      With  Portrait, 
Crown  8vo,  6s. 

PIKEy  Warhurton.—H\iQ  Inferno  of  Dante  AUighieri.     Demy 

8vo,  5^. 

POEy  Edgar  Allan, — Poems.  With  an  Essay  on  his  Poetry  by  Andrew 
Lang,  and  a  Frontispiece  by  Linley  Samboume.  Parchment 
Library  Edition;  6s.  ;  vellum,  7^.  6d, 

RHOADESy  James.— i:\vQ  Georgics  of  VirgiL  Translated  into 
English  Verse.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^. 

ROBINSON,  A.  Mary  P.— A  Handful  of  Honeysuckle.  Fcap. 
8vo,  3J.  6d, 

The  Crowned  Hippolytus.    Translated  from  Euripides.    With 
New  Poems.     Small  crown  8vo,  $s, 

Schiller's  Mary  Stuart.  German  Text,  with  English  Translation  on 
opposite  page  by  Leedham  White.    Crown  8vo,  6s, 

Shakspere's  Sonnets.  Edited  by  Edward  Dowdrn.  With  a  Fron- 
tispiece etched  by  Leopold  Lowcnstam,  aAer  the  Death  Mask. 
Parchment  Library  Edition,  6s, ;  vellum,  71.  6d, 

Shakspere's  "Works.    In  la  Monthly  Volumes.    Parchment  Libvary 

Edition,  dr.  each ;  vellum,  js.  6<t.  each. 

SHELLEY,  Percy  PyssAf.—lPoema  Selected  from.  Dedicated  to 
Lady  Shelley.     With  Preface  by  Richard  GametL    Parchment 

Library  Edition,  dr.  j  vellum,  ys.  6*1. 

Six  Ballads  about  King  Arthur.  Crown  8vo»  extra,  gilt  edges, 
3J.  6ii. 
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SKINNER,  y^w^j.— Coelestia.  The  Manual  of  St.  Augustine.  The 
Latin  Text  side  by  side  with  an  English  Interpretation  in  Thirty- 
six  Odes  with  Notes,  andz.  ple3,/or  //2<?  study  ^Mystical  Theology. 
Large  crown  8vo,  6s. 

Songs  of  Two  "Worlds.  By  the  Author  of  "The  Epic  of  Hades." 
Seventh  Edition.  Complete  in  One  Volume,  with  Portrait. 
Fcap.  8vo,  7 J.  6d. 

Songs  for  Music,  By  Four  Friends.  Containing  Songs  by  Reginald 
A.  Gatty,  Stephen  H.  Gatty,  Greville  J.  Chester,  and  Juliana 
Ewing.     Square  crown  8vo,  5^-. 

STEDMAN,  Edf?zu7td  Clarence, — Lyrics  and  Idylls,  with  other 
Poems.     Crown  8vo,  *]s.  dd. 

STEVENS,  JVt'lltam.—Tlie  Truce  of  God,  and  other  Poems.  Small 
crown  8vo,  3^.  6d, 

TA  YLOR,  Sir  H. — Works  Complete  in  Five  Volumes.     Crown  8vo,  30J. 

TENNYSON,  Alfred.— \Noxks  Complete:— 

The  Imperial  Library  Edition.  Complete  in  7  vols.  Demy 
8vo,  los.  6d.  each  ;  in  Roxburgh  binding,  12s.  6d.  each. 

Author's  Edition.  In  7  vols.  Post  8vo,  gilt  43^.  6d.  ;  or  half- 
morocco,  Roxburgh  style,  ^2s.  6d. 

Cabinet  Edition.  13  vols.  Each  with  Frontispiece.  Fcap.  8vo, 
2s.  6d.  each. 

Cabinet  Edition.  13  vols.  Complete  in  handsome  Ornamental 
Case.     35^-. 

The  Royal  Edition.  In  i  vol.  With  26  Illustrations  and 
Portrait.     Extra,  bevelled  boards,  gilt  leaves,  21s. 

The  Guinea  Edition.  Complete  in  13  vols,  neatly  bound  and 
enclosed  in  box,  21s.  ;  French  morocco  or  parchment,  31^.  6d, 

Shilling  Edition.     In  13  vols,  pocket  size,  is.  each,  sewed. 

The  Crown  Edition.     Complete  in  i  vol.  "strongly  bound,  6s.  ; 
extra  gilt  leaves,  ys.  6d.  ;  Roxburgh,  half-morocco,  Ss.  6d, 
*^*  Can  also  be  h-ad  in  a  variety  of  other  bindings. 

'*  In  Memoriam."  With  a  Miniature  Portrait  in  eau-forte  by  Le 
Rat,  after  a  Photograph  by  the  late  Mrs.  Cameron.  Parchment 
Library  Edition,  6s.  ;  vellum,  7^.  6d. 

The  Princess.  A  Medley.  With  a  Miniature  Frontispiece  by 
H.  M.  Paget,  and  a  Tailpiece  in  Outline  by  Gordon  Browne. 
Parchment  Library  Edition,  6s. ;  vellum,  "js.  6d. 

Songs  Set  to  Music  by  various  Composers.  Edited  by  W.  J. 
Cusins.  Dedicated,  by  express  permission,  to  Her  Majesty  the 
Queen.    Royal  4to,  extra,  gilt  leaves,  2\s.  %  or  in  half-morocco,  25^. 
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TENNYSON,  Alfred.— continue d. 
Original  Editions  : — 

Ballads,  and  other  Poems.     Small  8vo,  5^', 
Poems.     Small  8vo,  6j. 
Maud,  and  other  Poems.     Small  8vo,  y,  6d, 
The  Princess.     Small  8vo,  3^.  6d. 
Idylls  of  the  KiHg.     Small  8vo,  5x. 
Idylls  of  the  King.     Complete.     Small  8vo,  6j. 
The  Holy  Grail,  and  other  Poems.     Small  8vo,  4^.  6d, 
Gareth  and  Lynette.     Small  8vo,  3^. 
Enoch  Arden,  etc.     Small  8vo,  3^.  6d, 
In  Memoriam.     Small  8vo,  4$'. 
Harold  :  a  Drama.     New  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6s, 
Queen  Mary  :  a  Drama.     New  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6j, 
The  Lover's  Tale.  Fcap.  8vo,  3^.  6d, 

Selections  from  the  above  "Works.   Super  royal  i6mo.  3^.  6</. ; 

gilt  extra,  ^s. 
Songs  from  the  above  "Works.     i6mo.  2s,  6d, ;  extra,  y.  6</. 

Idylls  of  the  King,  and  other  Poems.     IHustrated  by  Julia  Mar- 
garet Cameron.     2  vols.  foHo,  half-bound  morocco,  /^6  6s,  each. 

Tennyson  for  the  Young  and  for  Recitation.  Specially  arran^. 
Fcap.  8vo,  is.  6d. 

The    Tennyson    Birthday  Book.    Edited  by  Emily  Shakespcar. 
32mo,  limp,  2s.  ;  extra,  3^. 
*^*  A  superior  Edition,  printed  in  red  and  black,  on  antique  paper, 
specially  prepared.      Small  crown  8yo,  extra,  gilt  leaves,  5X,  ; 
and  in  various  calf  and  morocco  bindings. 

Horae  Tennysonianae  sivc  Ecloetc  e  Tcnnysono  Latine  Redditas  Cum 
A.  J.  Church,  A.M.     Small  crown  Svo,  6x. 

THOMPSON,  Alice  C— Preludes  :  a  Volume  of  Poems.  Illustrated 
by  Elizabeth  Thompson  (Painter  of  "The  Roll  Call  **).  8vo, 
7j.  6d. 

TURING y  Rev,  Godfrey ^  ^,w4.— Hymns  and  Sacred  Lyrics.  Fcap. 
Svo,  3J.  6</. 

TODIIUNTER^  Dr.  7.— Laurella,  and  other  Poems.    Cro>»-n  Svo, 

es.ed. 

Forest  Songs.    Small  crown  Svo,  y.  ^ 
The  True  Tragedy  of  Rlenzl :  a  Drama.    3/.  6»/. 
Alcestis  :  a  Dramatic  Poem.     Extra  fcap.  Svo,  5x. 
A  Study  of  Shelley.    Crown  Svo,  fs. 
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Translations  from  Dante,  Petrarch,  Michael  Angelo,  and 
Vittoria  Colonna.    Fcap.  8vo,  "js.  6d, 

TURNER^  Rev,  C.  Tetinyson. — Sonnets,  Lyrics,  and  Trans- 
lations.    Crown  8vo,  4J.  6^. 

Collected  Sonnets,  Old  and  New.  With  Prefatory  Poem  by 
Alfred  Tennyson;  also  some  Marginal  Notes  by  S.  T. 
Coleridge,  and  a  Critical  Essay  by  James  Spedding,  Fcap. 
8vo,  7^.  (id. 

WALTERS^  Sophia  Lydia.—lUlcie  Brook  :  a  Poem.  Small  crown  8vo, 
3J.  6d, 

A  Dreamer's  Sketch  Book.  With  21  Illustrations  by  Percival 
Skelton,  R.  P.  Leitch,  W.  H.  J.  Boot,  and  T.  R.  Pritchett. 
Engraved  by  J.  D.  Cooper.     Fcap.  4to,  12s.  6d. 

WATERFIELD,  rr.— Hymns  for  Holy  Days  and  Seasons. 
32mo,  is,  6d. 

WAY,  A.,  M.A.—The  Odes  of  Horace  Literally  Translated  in 
Metre.    Fcap.  8vo,  2J, 

WEBSTER,  Augusta. — Disguises  :  a  Drama.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^. 

^Wet  Days.    By  a  Farmer.     Small  crown  8vo,  6^. 

WILKINS,  JVzlh'am.— Songs  of  Study.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

WILLOUGHBY,  The  Hon.  Mrs.— On  the  North  "^^y^ind— Thistle- 
do^wn  :  a  Volume  of  Poems.  Elegantly  bound,  small  crown 
8vo,  ys.  6d. 

WOODS,  James  Chapman.— K  Child  of  the  People,  and  other 
Poems.     Small  crown  8vo,  5^. 

YOUNG,  Wm.—GoXXlohi  etcetera.     Small  crown  8vo,  3^.  6d. 

YOUNGS,  Ella  Sharpe.—lPsLphMS,  and  other  Poems.  Small  crown  Svo, 
3^".  6d, 


WORKS    OF    FICTION    IN    ONE    VOLUME. 

BANKS,  Mrs.  G.  Z.— God's  Providence  House.  New  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  3^.  6d. 

BETHAM-EDWARDS,  Miss  J^.—Kitty.  With  a  Frontispiece. 
Crown  Svo,  ds. 

Blue  Roses;  or,  Helen  Malinofska's  Marriage.  By  the  Author  of 
"  Vera."  New  and  Cheaper  Edition,  With  Frontispiece. 
Crown  8vo,  6j. 

FRISWELL,  J.  Hain.—Ono,  of  Two ;  or.  The  Left-Handed  Bride. 
Crown  8vo,  3^.  dd. 

GARRETT,  E.-By  Still  'Waters  :  a  Story  for  Quiet  Hours.  With 
7  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  6s, 
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HARDY,  Thomas.— K  Pair  of  Blue  Eyes.     Author  of  "Far  from 
the  Madding  Crowd."     New  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6j. 
The  Return  of  the  Native.    New  Edition,    With  Frontispiece. 
Crown  8vo,  6s, 
HOOPER,  Mrs,  C— The  HoHse  of  Raby.    Crown  8vo,  y,  6d, 

INGELOW,  Jean.—OiSi  the  Skelligs  :  a  Novel.  With  Frontispiece. 
Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6j. 

MACDONALD,  6^.— Malcolm.  With  Portrait  of  the  Author  engraved 
on  Steel.     Sixth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6^. 

The  Marquis  of  Lossie.     Fourth  Edition.     With  Frontispiece. 
Crown  8vo,  ds, 

St.  George  and  St.  Michael.    Third  Edition.    With  Frontis- 
piece.    Crown  8vo,  6j-. 

MASTERMAN,    J.— Half-a-Dozen    Daughters.     Cro\\Ti    8vo, 

3J.  dd, 

MEREDITH,  (7^^r^<?.— Ordeal  of  Richard  Feverel.    New  Edition. 

Crown  8vo,  6j. 

The  Egoist ;  A  Comedy  in  Narrative.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition, 

with  Frontispiece.     Crown  8vo,  6j. 

PALGRAVE,  W.  GtJbrd.—lleTma.nn  Agha:  an  Eastern  Narrative. 
Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6s, 

Pandurang  Hari  ;  or,  Memoirs  of  a  Hindoo.  With  an  Introductory 
Preface  by  Sir  H.  Bartle  E.  Frere,  G.C.S.I.,  C.B.  Crown 
8vo,  6s, 

PA  UL,  Margaret  Agnes. — Gentle  and  Simple  ;  a  Story.  New  and 
Cheaper  Edition,  with  Frontispiece.     Crown  Svo,  6s, 

SHA  W,  Flora  Z.— Castle  Blair ;  a  Story  of  Youthful  Lives.  New  and 
Cheaper  Edition,  with  Frontispiece.    Crown  Svo,  6s, 

STRETTON,  /i^«3a.— Through  a  Needle's  Eye :  a  Sfcory.  New 
and  Cheaper  Edition,  with  Frontispiece.     Crown  Svo,  6j, 

TAYLOR,  Col,  Meadows,  C,S,I.,  M,R,/,A,'-Seei8L:  a  NoveL  New 
and  Cheaper  Edition.     With  Frontispiece.    Crown  Svo,  6s, 

Tippoo  Sultaun  :  a  Talc  of  the  Mysore  War,    New  Edition,  with 
Frontispiece.     Crown  Svo,  6s, 

Ralph  Darnell.    New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     With  Frontispiece. 
Crown  Svo,  6s, 

A  Noble  Queen.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     With  Frontis- 
piece.   Crown  Svo,  6s, 

The  Confessions  of  a  Thug.    Crown  Svo,  6s. 

Tara  :  a  Mahratta  Talc.    Crown  Svo,  6s, 

THOMAS,  Moy.—A.  Fight  for  Life.     Crown  Svo,  y,  6d, 

Within  Sound  of  the  Sea.  New  and  Chcaj^cr  Edition,  with  Frontis- 
piece.    Crown  Svo,  6s, 
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BOOKS    FOR    THE    YOUNG. 

*■ 
Aunt  Mary's  Bran  Pie.   By  the  Author  of  "  St.  Olave's."    Illustrated. 
3J-.  6d. 

BARLEE,  Ellen.— I^oched  Out ;  a  Tale  of  the  Strike.  With  a 
Frontispiece.     Royal  i6mo,  is.  6cl. 

BONWICK,  y.,  E.R.G.S.—The  Tasmanian  Lily.    With  Frontis- 
piece.     Crown  8vo,  5^-. 
Mike  Ho~we,  the  Bushranger  of  Van  Diemen's  Land.     New  and 
Cheaper  Edition.     With  Frontispiece,     Crown  8vo,  3^.  6cl, 

Brave  Men's  Footsteps.  A  Book  of  Example  and  Anecdote  for 
Young  People.  By  the  Editor  of  **Men  who  have  Risen."  With 
4  Illustrations  by  C.  Doyle.  Seventh  Edition.  Crown  8vo, 
3J.  6d. 

Children's  Toys,  and  some  Elementary  Lessons  in  General  Knowledge 
which  they  teach.     Illustrated.     Crown  8vo,  5j-. 

COLERIDGE,  Sara.  —  Pretty  Lessons  in  Verse  for  Good 
Children,  with  some  Lessons  in  Latin,  in  Easy  Rhyme.  A 
New  Edition.     Illustrated.     Fcap.  8vo,  3^.  6d. 

D'ANVERS,  N.  i?.— Little  Minmie's  Troubles:  an  Every-day 
Chronicle.  With  4  Illustrations  by  W.  H.  Hughes.  Fcap.  8vo, 
3J-.  (id. 

.  Parted  ;  a  Tale  of  Clouds  and  Sunshine.     With  4  Illustrations. 
Extra  fcap.  8vo,  3^.  6^. 

Pixie's   Adventures ;    or,   the   Tale  of   a  Terrier.      With  21 
Illustrations.     i6mo,  4^.  6^. 

Nanny's  Adventures :    or,   the   Tale  of  a  Goat.     ^,With   12 
Illustrations.     i6mo,  4^,  dd. 

DAVIES,  G.  Christopher. — Rambles  and  Adventures  of  our 
School  Field  Club.  With  4  Illustrations.  New  and  Cheaper 
Edition.     Crown  8vo,  35.  6c/. 

DRUMMOND,  i^/zV^.— Tripp's  Buildings.  A  5tudy  from  Life,  with 
Frontispiece.     Small  crown  8vo,  3i-.  6d. 

EDMONDS,  Herbert.— 'VsT ell  Spent  Lives  ;  a  Series  of  Modern  Bio- 
graphies.    New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  3J.  6d. 

EVAN'S,  Mark.— The  Story  of  our  Father's  Love,  told  to  Children. 
Fourth  and  Cheaper  Edition  of  Theology  for  Children.  With  4 
Illustrations.     Fcap.  8vo,  is.  6d. 

FARQUHARSON,  M. 

I.  Elsie  Dinsmore.     Crown  8vo,  35.  dd, 
II.  Elsie's  Girlhood.     Crown  8vo,  3^.  dd. 
III.  Elsie's  Holidays  at  Roselands.    Crown  8vo,  y.  6d. 

HERFORD,  Brooke.— i:Yie  Story  of  Religion  in  England  :  a  Book 

for  Young  Folk.     Crown  8vo,  ^s. 
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INGELOW.Jean.—'TlcvQ  Little  ^Wonder-horn.  With  15  Illustra- 
trations.     Small  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

JOHNSON,  Virginia  «^.— The  GatskiU  Fairies.  Illustrated  by 
Alfred  Fredericks.     5^. 

KER^  David.— 'i:\ie  Boy  Slave  in  Bokhara:   a  Tale  of  Central 

Asia.     With  Illustrations.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown 
8vo,  3^.  6d. 

The  'SA^'ild  Horseman  of  the  Pampas.     Illustrated.    New 
and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  3J.  6d. 

LAMONTf  Martha  Mac  Donald. —i:\iQ  Gladiator :  a  Life  under  the 
Roman  Empire  in  the  beginning  of  the  Third  Century.  With  4 
Illustrations  by  H.  M.  Paget.     Extra  fcap.  Svo,  3^.  6</. 

LEANDER,   RicAard.—V anlRStic    Stories.       Translated    from    the 
*  German  by  Paulina  B.  Granville.     With  8  Full-page  Illustrations 

by  M.  E.  Fraser-Tytlcr.     Crown  Svo,  5^. 

LEE,  Holme.— Her  Title  of  Honour.     A  Book  for  Girls.     New 

Edition.     With  a  Frontispiece.     Crown  8vo,  5^. 

LEWIS,  Mary  A.— K  Rat  with  Three  Tales.  New  and  Cheaper 
Edition.     With  4  Illustrations  by  Catherine  F.  Frere.     3^.  6</. 

MAC  KENNA,  S.  7.— Plucky  Fellows.  A  Book  for  Boys.  With 
6  Illustrations.     Fifth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  y.  6d. 

At  School  with  an  Old  Dragoon.    With  6  Illustrations.    New 

and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  3^.  6d. 

Mc  CLINTOCK,  Z.—Sir  Spangle  and  the  Dingy  Hen.    Ilhis- 

trated.     Square  crown  8vo,  2J.  6</. 

MALDEN,  H.  J?.— Princes  and  Princesses:  Two  Fairy  Tales. 
Illustrated.     Small  crown  Svo,  2j.  dd. 

Master  Bobby.  By  the  Author  of  "  Christina  North.**  With  6  Dhis 
trations.     Fcap.  Svo,  3^.  6</. 

NAAKEy  7.  T'.—Slavonlc  Fairy  Tales.  From  Russian,  Servian, 
Polish,  and  Bohemian  Sources.  With  4  Illustrations.  Crown 
Svo,  5J. 

PELLETAN,  ^.^The  Desert  Pastor,  Jean  Jarousseau.  Traas- 
latcd  from  the  French.  By  Colonel  £.  P.  De  L'Hoste.  With  a 
Frontispiece.     New  Edition.     Fcap.  Svo,  31.  6(/. 

REANEY,  Mrs,  G,  5".— Waking  and  Working ;  or.  From  Girlhood 
lo  Womanhood.  New  and  Cheaper  Edition.  SVith  a  Frontis- 
piece.   Crown  Svo,  31.  6</. 

Blessing  and   Blessed:   a   Sketch  of  Girl   Life.     New  and 

Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  31.  6t/. 

Rose  Gurney's  Discovery.    A  Book  for  Girls.    Dedicated  to 

their  .Mothers.     Crown  Svo,  3X.  6</. 

English  Girls:  Their  Place  and  Power.    With  Preface  by  Ibt 
Rev.  R.  W.  Dale.    Third  Edition,     Fcap.  Svo,  2x.  (td. 
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REANEY.Mrs.  G,  S,— continued. 

Just  Anyone,  and  other  Stories.     Three  Illustrations.    Royal 
i6mo,  I  J.  (id. 

Sunbeam  ^Willie,  and  other  Stories.    Three  Illustrations.    Royal 
l6mo,  \s,  6d. 

Sunshine  Jenny,  and  other  Stories.    Three  Illustrations.    Royal 
i6mo,  is,  6d. 

ROSSj  Mrs.  E.  ("Nelsie  Brook")— Daddy's  Pet.  A  Sketch  from 
Humble  Life.     With  6  Illustrations.     Royal  i6mo,  is, 

SADLER,  S.  TV.,  ie.iV.— The  African  Cruiser  ;  a  Midshipman's 
Adventures  on  the  West  Coast.  With  3  Illustrations.  New 
and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  2s.  6d, 

Seeking  his   Fortune,    and    other    Stories.       With  4  Illustrations.* 
New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

Seven  Autumn  Leaves  from  Fairy  Land.  Illustrated  with  9 
Etchings.     Square  crown  8vo,  35.  6d. 

STOCKTON,  Frank  R.—K  Jolly  Fellowship.  With  20  Illustra- 
tions.    Crown  Svo,  5^. 

STORR,  Francis,  and  TURNER,  -^^wj.— Canterbury  Chimes; 
or,  Chaucer  Tales  retold  to  Children.  With  6  Illustrations  from 
the  EUesmere  MS.     Second  Edition.     Fcap.  Svo,  3^.  dd. 

STRETTON,  H^sba.—TiSL-vid  Lloyd's  Last  ^WTill.  With  4  Illustra- 
tions.    New  Edition.     Royal  i6mo,  2s.  6d, 

The  "Wonderful  Life.     Sixteenth  Thousand.     Fcap.  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

Sunnyland  Stories,  By  the  Author  of  "Aunt  Mary's  Bran  Pie." 
Illustrated.     Second  Edition.     Small  Svo,  3^.  6d. 

Tales  from  Ariosto  Re-told  for  Children.  By  a  Lady.  With  3 
Illustrations.     Crown  Svo,  4J.  6d, 

WHITAKER,  Florence.— ChristY^s  Inheritance.  A  London  Story. 
Illustrated.     Royal  i6mo,  is.  6d.  . 

ZTMMERN,  zr.— Stories  in  Precious  Stones.  With  6  Illustrations, 
Third  Edition.     Crown  Svo,  5^, 
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